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KKVIEWS.  I 

Four  yrart  in  Parofruay,  comprittng  an  Account  or  that  i 

Ufjiuhlic  under  the  government  of  the  Dictator  Francia,  \ 
ly  T  P  anJW.  P.  Rohertton.—i  sols.  E.  L.  Carey  ! 

A.  Hart,  Philadelphia.  I 

YVerr  the  nerrous  style,  the  clearness  of  ideas,  and  ' 

the  graphic  felicity  of  description  displayed  in  the  voi-  j 
umes  liefore  us,  more  frequently  to  be  met  with  in  the  | 
muliilarious  pages  that  are  daily  sent  forth  to  en-  ^ 
lighten  the  ignorance  of  that  gradually  diminishing  class —  ! 
the  dwellers  at  home — we  should  nut  have  so  often  to  | 
complain  of  the  tedium  and  weariness  that  overpower  us, 
as  we  journey  on  through  the  perplexing  mazes  of  nar-  ! 
colic  octavos  and  folios,  which  appear  to  have  been  writ-  ' 
ten  for  no  other  earthly  purpose,  but  to  try  the  e.xtent  of 
hum.in  endurance.  “  Disagreeable  companions,”  says 
Madame  de  Sevigne,  “  have  this  great  superiority  over  ' 
pleasant  ones, — namely,  that  one  feels  so  intensely  happy 
at  getting  rid  of  them.”  And  we  confess,  that  the  delight 
we  have  felt  in  getting  through  some  of  the  works  that 
have  come  under  our  critical  examination,  has  sometimes 
amounted  almost  to  ecstasy.  Not  so,  however,  in  the 
present  instance ;  and  those  who  accompany  the  Messrs.  , 
Robertsons  in  their  wanderings,  need  be  under  no  appre¬ 
hension  of  experiencing  the  usual  sense  of  relief  on  ar-  ; 
riving  at  the  end  ;  as  they  will  not  only  find  vividly  pic-  ' 
lured  before  them  an  ever-shifting  panorama  of  novel  and 
diversified  scenery,  but  they  will  be  led  to  observe  strong 
contrasts  of  character  portrayed  with  extraordinary  skill, 
and*  to  contemplate  objects  and  figures  with  which  Sal¬ 
vator  Rosa  would  have  been  proud  “  to  touch  the  can¬ 
vass  into  life.”  At  times,  in  sooth,  we  are  introduced 
to  personages  that  might  be  made  to  adorn  the  most 
prolific  pages  of  romance  ;  among  whom,  even  the  stately 
historian  would  find  wherewithal  to  mould  those  ma¬ 
terials  of  interest  which  serve  to  beguile  the  dry  re¬ 
cords  of  human  events,  of  half  their  dulness  and  [londe- 
rosity.  Take,  for  example,  the  admirable  sketch  of  the 
handsome,  dignified  Seiior  Caudioti,  the  very  prince  of 
Gauchos !  it  is  a  picture  everyway  worthy  of  being 
placed  side  by  side  with  the  masterly  creations  of  Scott ! 
His  gorgeous  attire — the  noble  simplicity  of  his  deport¬ 
ment — his  activity,  his  temperate  habits,  his  vigilance, 
and  above  all,  his  successful  speculations,  by  means  of 
which  Sante  Fe  attained  its  importance,  and  he  became 
lord  of  three  hundred  square  leagues  of  territory — owner 
of  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand  head  of  homed  cattle, 
master  of  three  hundred  thousand  horses  and  mules,  and 
(he  possessor  of  more  than  half  a  million  of  dollars,  form 
a  lout  ensemble,  which  would  lose  but  little  by  comparison 
with  any  of  the  proudest  Celtic  chieftains  of  olden  times. 

T.  P.  Robertson  first  visited  South  -America  at  the 
early  age  of  fourteen,  tempted  thither  by  the  golden 
dreams  in  which  many  of  his  countrymen  had  indulged 
in  consequence  of  the  news  of  the  taking  of  Buenos 
Ayres  by  General  Beresford,  and  the  glowing  descrip¬ 
tions  of  the  unparalleled  beauty  and  fertility  of  the  coun¬ 
try  thus  opened  to  British  enterprise  and  adventure.  Al^ 
their  Arcadian  visions  and  bright  anticipations,  howsver, 
soon  faded  away  ;  for  on  arriving  at  (he  river  Plate,  they 


found  that  Buenos  Ayres  was  in  possession  of  the  Span-  | 
iards,  and  that  General  Beresford  and  his  army  were  > 
prisoners.  The  forces  under  the  command  of  Sir  Sam-  j 
uel  -Yuchmuty,  were  then  investing  Montevideo,  and  the  | 
Enterprise,  (the  vessel  in  which  our  author  had  arrived,)  | 
was  forthwith  ordered  to  the  road-(rack  of  the  besieged  : 
city,  to  be  put  under  the  protection  of  the  British  admiral.  | 
The  city  was  at  length  taken  by  assault,  and  Mr.  K.  hav-  | 
ing  safely  landed,  enters  the  town  amid  heaps  of  the  ' 
wounded  and  dying.  | 

In  a  few  weeks  the  horrors  of  the  recent  carnage  j 
disappear ;  a  cordial  feeling  springs  up  between  the  | 
conqueror  and  the  conquered,  and  [our  young  traveller,  t 
kindly  received  by  the  Spanish  residents — is  invited  to  j 
their  Tertulias,  and  becomes  exceedingly  charmed  with  [ 
the  beauty  and  grace  of  the  ladies.  Sir  Samuel  Auch-  j 
muty  is  superseded  in  his  command  by  General  Whitelock,  I 
who  having  brought  with  him  eight  thousand  men,  the  j 
flower  of  the  British  troops,  confident  expectations  were  '■ 
entertained  that  Buenos  -Ayres  would  speedily  bo  retaken,  j 
Bitter  therefore  was  the  disappointment  and  mortification  I 
of  the  British  at  the  disastrous  result  of  General  White- 
lock’s  ill-fated  expedition,  of  which  our  author  has  given  a 
spirited  account.  In  consequence  of  his  injudicious  meas¬ 
ures,  his  army  was  defeated — three  thousand  men  were 
killed,  and  the  British,  after  having  ceded  Montevideo  to 
the  enemy,  were  obliged  to  abandon  Buenos  .Ayres,  and  to 
return  home  with  their  fleet  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  sail, 

^  crestfallen  and  disgraced. 

An  intercourse  being  again  opened  with  Brazil,  by  the 
I  removal  of  the  royal  family  of  Portugal  to  Rio  Janeiro, 

'  .Mr.  Robertson,  wearied,  as  it  were,  of  a  sojourn  of  a  few 
I  months  at  home,  again  takes  his  rassage  for  South 
America,  where  he  arrives  in  October,  181)8.  The  first 
I  object  which  presents  itself  to  his  contemplative  mind,  is 
I  the  following  view  of  the  magnificent  bay  of  Rio. 

'  “  Toward  the  afternoon  a  gentle  breeze  came  rippling  along 

\  the  surface  of  the  water.  'Phe  air  grew  comparatively  cool, 

I  and  the  vessel  began  to  move  ;  the  mist,  in  some  places,  gently 
{  faded  away  ;  in  others  it  rose  in  a  dense  mass  up  from  the 
;  Inisom  of  the  sea ;  our  view  be|mn  to  expand ;  and  we  saw 
I  what  looked  like  land  within  a  short  distance  of  us.  The  fog 
'  kept  clearing  away,  and  the  breeze  freshening,  till  at  length 
I  the  whole  firmament  of  mist  broke  up  into  large  clouds,  and 
I  separated,  as  it  were,  not  the  “  waters  from  the  waters,”  but 
I  mountains,  headlands,  islands,  from  each  other,  leaving  them 
to  stand  out  in  all  their  tropical  richness,  and  in  all  their  varid 
I  magnificence  of  altitude  and  shape.  We  were  in  the  midst  of 
islands.  Forth  from  a  lingering  body  of  the  mist,  in  the  dis- 
I  tance,  sailed  a  majestic  ship  of  war  with  the  English  ensign 
I  flying ;  and  another  moment  discovered  to  us  a  fort  in  th 
:  midst  of  the  sea,  with  the  Portuguese  royal  standard  unfurled, 
i  V’essels  which  had  been  in  the  same  predicament  with  our  own 
I  started  up  around  us  ;  and  whereas  we  seemed  at  first  to  be 
I  the  only  ship  bound  fur  Rio  de  Janeiro,  we  were  now  sailing 
.  into  that  place  w  ith  a  little  fleet.  Any  thing  so  like  magic  can 
i  scarcely  lie  conceived.  It  seemed  as  if  we  had  emerged  in 
I  one  instant,  without  either  expectation  or  volition,  fn>m  chaos 
!  into  a  world  clothed  with  richness  and  lieaiity  altogether  mar- 
!  vellous.  From  being  the  solitary  inmates  of  a  confined  ship, 
j  we  felt  as  if  transformed  into  colonists  of  a  fairy-land  already 
'  peopled  and  prepared  for  us.  We  became  actors  in  the  living 
and  tmsy  scene  now  liefore  us.  As  we  approached  the  bay, 
and  had  a  moment’s  leisure  to  look  bick  upon  the  splendid 
entrance  through  which  we  had  sailed,  we  saw  behind  us  a 
gorgeous  succession  of  nchly-wooded  mountain  scenery,  with 
one  conspicuous  cone  towering  high  above  its  fellows,  and 
called,  from  the  singular  accuracy  of  its  conic  form,  “  The 
Sugar-loaf.”  Before  us  lav  outspread  the  large  city  of  Rio  de 
Janeiro,  with  its  houses  all  whitewashed,  and  conspicuously 
contrasting  with  the  deep  shades  of  tropical  verdure  around. 


Then  there  was  an  innumerable  fleet  of  ships  at  anchor  in  the 
bay,  and  this  was  large  enough  to  contain,  and  sheltered  enough 
to  protect,  the  navy  of  the  whole  world.  Along  the  circular 
and  sweeping  lieach  we  saw  on  every  hand  beautiful  white 
washed  viil/tges,  isolated  mansions,  or  small  troupes  of  cot¬ 
tages.  They  lay  iinhoaoined  in  a  profuaiou  of  luxuriant  vege¬ 
tation  ;  the  sea  laved  the  white  sandy  beach  with  its  constant 
succession  of  breaking  waves  ;  and  the  scene  altogether  was 
one  of  such  grandeur,  Wauty,  variety,  and  animation,  as  quite 
to  ibrtiid  the  hope  of  conveying  a  just  idea  of  it  by  descrip¬ 
tion.” 

The  bright  hues,  however,  that  throw  their  magic  over 
the  city  in  perspective,  vanish  on  a  closer  inspection,  and 
the  intolerable  heat,  the  nauseous  crowd,  the  deafening  tu¬ 
mult  of  voices,  and  the  accumulated  filth  of  ages,  which 
greets  the  eye  in  every  comer  of  the  town,  make  any 
thing  but  an  agreeable  impression  on  the  mind  of  (hu 
newly  arrived.  A  longer  residence,  though  it  may  some¬ 
what  modify  these  impressions,  does  by  no  means  suggest 
the  connexion  of  more  pleasing  associations  with  Rio  ; 
where  revolting  despotism,  open  vice,  and  slavery  in  its 
very  worst  and  most  degrading  form,  are  found  to  hold 
absolute  sway. 

The  population  consists  of  every  variety  and  gradation 
of  colour,  from  the  clear  white  of  the  European,  to  the 
sable  tinge  of  the  African  from  Congo.  In  one  of  his 
letters,  Mr.  Robertson  gives  a  very  amusing  description 
of  a  scene  on  the  Carnpo  de  8ant’  Ana,  a  large  square  in 
the  suburbs  of  the  town,  where  usually  repair  on  Sun¬ 
days  and  other  holydays,  the  whole  slave  population  of 
Rio,  to  dance  and  make  merry  with  all  the  boisterous  out- 
breakings  of  African  hilarity,  as  if  for  the  purpose  of 
drowning,  in  the  transient  excitement  of  music  and  rev¬ 
elry,  the  sad  realities  of  their  miserable  condition. 

The  good  city  of  Rio,  however,  is  once  more  invested 
with  the  brilliant  colouring  of  enchantment,  and  on  the 
evening  before  his  departure  from  Buenos  Ayres,  Mr. 
Robertson  witnesses  the  following  superb  scene  ; 

“  The  evening  before  I  embarked  for  that  port,  I  witnessed 
a  very  splendid  scene  at  Rio.  Returning  about  sunset  from 
the  beautiful  bay  of  B<itofogo,  in  order  to  be  ready  to  loin  my 
vessel  early  in  the  morning  on  which  she  was  to  sail,  I  was 
overtaken  on  my  way  by  a  most  violent  storm.  The  clouds 
suddenly  gathered  into  a  dense  and  gloomy  mass  of  black  and 
lowering  vapour.  The  liRhtning  gleamed  in  the  distant  horison, 
and  hollow-murmuring  thunder  rolled  its  lowland  portentous 
sound  over  the  whole  darkened  canopy  of  heaven.  The  air 
was  sultry  and  close,  almost  to  suffocation  ;  aad  every.thing 
indicated  an  immediate  and  heavy  storm. 

“  I  rode  on,  in  the  hope  of  escapuig  it ;  but  before  I  could 
reach  Rio,  the  windows  of  heaven  were  opened  ;  and  down, 
in  one  mighty  torrent,  poured  the  impetuous  waters.  The 
thunder  cracked  in  loud  and  louder  peals,  and  the  lightning  be¬ 
came  more  forked  and  vivid  in  its  names.  My  trembling  and 
affrighted  horse  refused  for  a  few  moments  to  proceed  on  the 
road,  and  ran  violently  up  against  a  hedge  fur  snelter.  There 
was  no  house  near ;  and  the  storm,  assuming  every  moment  a 
fiercer  aspect,  looked  as  if  it  had  determined  to  rage  for  ever. 
The  glare  of  the  lightning  now  illumined  the  whole  atmosphere, 
except  at  intervals  so  short  as  to  render  the  transition  from 
light  to  darkness  Itulh  terrific  and  sublime.  My  feeling  at  each 
such  transition  was  as  if  I  had  been  stnirk  blind  ;  while  the 
now  loud  and  incessant  roar  of  the  thunder  was  such  as  might 
have  indicated  war  in  heaven. 

”  Those  who  have  never  witnessed  a  tropical  storm  can  have 
very  little  idea  of  either  its  magnificence  or  irresistibility.  It 
seemed  on  this  night  as  if  a  breaking  up  of  the  ordinary  laws 
of  Nature  were  at  haml.  I  spurred  on  my  nearly  frantic  hone, 
however,  and  we  reached,  at  length,  the  town  of  Rio  da 
Janeiro.  Here  a  spectacle  was  presented  to  me  altogether 
noveL  The  streets  there,  with  the  exception  of  the  Run 
Direita,  are  very  narrow ,  and  the  spouts  by  which  the  water  is 
carried  off  the  roofs  of  the  houses,  project  on  either  side  so  as 
nearly  to  meet  each  other  in  the  middle  of  the  street.  The 
result  is,  that  on  occasions  of  very  heavy  rain,  the  waters  froaa 


these  spouM  meet,  snd  form,  tiy  their  junction,  arches  of  crytt-  and  the  youngest,  a  little  Parajiniay  Gaoebo,  aliout  eight.  Ttiey  ler  had  to  track  through  labyrinths  of  tufled  grass  ;  and 
tal  as  It  were,  along  the  whole  line  of  street.  These  liouid  did  the  same  afterward  to  their  mother,  and  received  from  her  .  ...  niirsiiit  of  the  athletic  ostrich  who. 

arches,  as  1  passed  under  them,  were  lit  up  and  burnish^  by  a  similar  benediction.  Great  was  my  delight  in  seeing  realiied,  j  eiciting  pursuit  ol  the  athletic  ostrich,  who, 

the  vivid  lightning,  and  the  whole  city  looked  ss  if  it  were  the  by  the  children  of  modem  days,  this  patriarchal  homi^e  to  with  crest  erect,  and  angry  eye,  flies  from  his  pursuers 
ataxle  of  genu  with  canopies  of  transparent  crystal,  and  illu-  their  parents  ;  and  not  less  was  my  surprise  when  imme-  i.ghtnine.  Herds  of  wild 

mmatioDs  of  electric  fire  ’  dialely  aften^'erd  1  saw  them  mounting,  one  by  one,  up  the  |  r  /  »  * 

.ikfter  this  short  Slav  at  Buenos  Ayres,  where  ha  had  "‘‘‘“P  **“■  ‘"P  ‘^erc,  after  unloosing  ;  horws  sporting  and  neighing,  now  and  then  dart  over  the 

.  ■'  f  it,- -iri-iv  and  or  '^P^*'  ^  plain,  and  the  exploit  of  catching  and  suhduing  them  to  the 

an  opportunity  of  teeing  tome  of  the  nest  tociely,  aiiu  Oj-  Oonu  z  told  me  that  vvere  to  sleep  there  too,  “  para  evitar  .  ^  ^  ®  ® 

becoming  acquainted  with  women  whom  he  descries  a.  'u"  >"  onler  m  avoid  the  nwsiju.toes and  no  will  of  man,  affords  a  species  of  amusement  which  calls 

,  ,  f  I  i  ,  *  K‘  1  lu  Mr  »u<mer  had  he  informed  me  that  tliey  never  rose  SO  high  as  th  evej.y  energy  into  action,  every  latent  power  into  play, 

animated  and  graceful,  but  not  highly  cultivateu,  Mr.  roof  of  the  stage,  than  1  inounu  d  with  an  alacrity  not  easily  j  bj  j  f  r  j 

Robertson  departs  for  Paraguay  on  horseback,  leaving  the  ronceivahlc,  but  by  those  wl.o  have  ».een  martyrs  to  the  blister-  ,  One  mild  evening,  while  wandering  in  pursuit  of  game 

11  iv  I  r*.  i  #  r  rai;i«  Tvt.Tr  tn,  f«»r  F, tormcnting  hum  of  ihose  msalii^le  insects,  richly  diversified  scenery  that  surrounded  the 

vessel  he  had  fitted  out  for  mercantile  purposes  to  per-  \\hile  we  sat  at  the  cottage-door,  we  had  suffered  not  a  little  ^  ^ 

form  the  laborious  navigation  of  the  river  ParanS  for  a  their  bites,  and  l.ee„  annoyed  by  their  constant  and  house  of  Doila  Juana,  he  saw  for  the  first  time  Dr.  Fran- 

...  f.  I  i.  I  I  I  ,11  teazing  bus  about  our  ears.  Miraliilc  dictu  .  No  soime^ad  cia,  a  dark-looking  man  of  about  fifty,  with  piercing  black 

distance  of  twelve  hundred  miles ;  a  voyage  generally  per-  1  attained  the  enviable  eniincnce,  where  now,  outstretched  in  ,  *  ®  * 

formed  in  very  little  less  than  three  months,  but  accom-  '“y  P*"*!  man’s  family,  thsn  not  a  single  eyes,  and  jet  hair  combed  back  from  his  forehead  and  hang- 

..  •  ■  *  I  T  f  .a  ;  of  any  Other  kind  was  to  Ik' fell.  Lpeame  mg  in  natural  ringlets  about  his  shoulders.  He  was  seated 

plished  by  him  on  this  occasion,  in  sixteen  days.  In  lour  Gomez  ;  up  came  the  host  and  lus  w  ife  ;  up  came  three  peans  ; .  ®  ® 

days  and  a  half  he  arrives  at  Santa  Fe,  and  his  journey  *nd.  fin®>ly.  up  came  the  ladder.  The  horses  wanted  for  the  |  under  the  portico  of  his  rustic  cottage,  with  a  celestial 

f  L-  .  .u  .  i,  .  .r  k  m'U'nmgwerefastenedtostakes.andeiitingtheirpasturencar,  1^1,^,  lelegg™  and  a  theodolite  beside  him.  Havinjr 

thither,  with  all  the  objects  that  be  meets  with  on  nis  the  house;  the  cattle  were  in  the  corral,  the  sheep  loo;  the  i  ,  .  .  *  .  .  ® 

wav— the  destitute  condition  of  the  towns,  the  fields  of  »'*  •‘‘X  outstretched,  first  invited  .Mr.  Robertson  to  sit  down  under  the  corridor, 

.  •  V  k-  k  . k-o  t-  Ik- ir—  Ik-  to  partake  of  cigars  and  a  mate,  heat  length  takes 

thistles  towering  above  his  horses  beads,  the  trees,  the  the  doors  of  the  house  were  all  left  open  for  the  admission  of  j  .  .  *  /•  .  *  •  • 

birds,  the  animals,  and  the  occasional  glimpses  of  the  ma-  the  cool  air  of  the  night ;  there  were  no  thieves  abroad,  but  .  him  into  his  library— a  lowly  confined  room  containing 

-li.knn  nn  in  lnn-lin*K>  and  errandenr  vaguars,  not  hold  enough  to  approach  this  about  three  hundred  volumes,  and  other  things  scattereil 

jestic  river  Parana,  gliding  on  in  loneliness  and  grandeur,  family  colony  ;  and  just  as  the  half-moon  was  liegmning  to|  .  . 

are  described  in  that  excellent  succinctness  of  style,  and  shed  her  faint  but  soft  heam.s  upon  the  trees,  and  the  stars  to  about  in  the  greatest  confusion  and  disorder,  where  they 

appropriateness  of  language  which  form  the  distinguish-  tS^SleX"  mrafSreaVl^plT^^^^^^^  1  7™  “"'y  conversed  freely  together,  but  whe« 

izig  characteristics  of  the  work.  Para^^iay  swain, — sank  into  repose  under  the  blue  canopy  of  there  sprung  the  first  germs  of  an  acquaintance,  which 

Our  traveller  reaches  Santa  Fe  at  the  hour  of  S.eUa,  ”  >«‘cd  until  Mr.  R  quitted  the  country, 

and  finds  the  whole  population,  male  and  female,  indo-  f»»"  have  presented  our  readers  with  the  de-  It  is  difficult  to  identify  this  thoughtful  and  secluded 

lently  lounging  at  the  doors  of  their  respective  dwellings,  scriplion  of  the  earthen  pyramids,  the  colossal  workman-  being,  with  the  man  who  manifested  afterward  so  sangui- 
in  all  the  luxury  of  dmhahtlle,  sipping  mat,',  (the  Para-  “hip  of  the  diminutive  black  anU— the  economy  of  whose  nary  a  disposition  in  seeking  to  control  the  destinies  of 
guay  tea,)  through  a  tube,  smoking  cigars,  and  eating  republic  forms  one  of  the  most  wondrous  discoveries  in  Paraguay.  The  measures  by  which  he  rose  to  absolute 
watermelons.  Having  been  courteously  received  by  natural  history— and  let  them  enjoy  with  our  traveller  the  power— the  stern,  unbending  despotism  which  he  exer- 
Seilor  Aldao,  (a  gentleman  of  considerable  influence  to  cool  “7l»an  avenues  that  lead  to  the  city  of  Assumption,  cised,  his  gloomy  reserve,  and  his  unsparing  cruelties,  are 
whom  he  brought  letters  of  introduction,)  he  proceeds  j  “haded  by  lofty  trees,  with  their  branches  fantastically  in-  strikingly  developed  in  the  narrative  of  these  brothers,  who, 
with  the  family  of  his  host  and  a  large  party  of  their  j  Icrlaced  in  the  centre,  and  refreshed  by  gurgling  springs,  from  their  position  and  constant  intercourse  with  the  dic- 
friends  to  bathe  in  the  gliding  waters  of  the  river,  now  i  whose  tranquil  flow  is  incessantly  heard  on  all  sides.  But  pewsessed  opportunities  for  observation  unattainable 


friends  to  bathe  in  the  gliding  waters  of  the  river,  now  whose  tranquil  flow  is 
rippling  and  dancing  under  the  moonbeams.  It  must  ‘I"*  ®ur  limits  forbid, 
have  been  altogether  a  novel  sight  for  a  stranger,  to  see  After  a  protracted  r 


by  others.  But  we  will  not  dwell  further  upon  the  cha- 


Lave  been  altogether  a  novel  sight  for  a  stranger,  to  see  After  a  protracted  residence  of  four  months  at  .Assump-  ^*cter  of  this  extraordinary  man  till  we  receive  the  forth- 
•uch  a  vast  portion  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  town  in  tion,  we  find  Mr.  R  anxiously  looking  out  for  a  country  coming  volume,  which  is  to  give  his  life  and  history  to  the 
their  simple  white  costume,  plunging  in  the  glassy  place,  when,  through  the  good  offices  of  a  friend,  he  re-  time,  and  to  constitute  the  continuation,  or  rather 

stream  at  such  an  hour  !  ceivrs  an  invitation  to  visit  Do.la  Juana,  a  venerable  lady  *  “ccond  series  to  the  present  work. 


The  beautiful  Paraguay  scenery,  through  which  Mr.  of  eighty- four,  who  resides  in  a  spacious  mansion  embo-  The  most  picturesque  leaf  in  our  traveller  s  journal,  per- 
Roberlson  passes  in  pursuing  hit  journey  to  .Assumption,  somed  in  an  orange  grove,  surrounded  by  a  wooded  coun-  !  '*1*'*  voyage  down  the  noble  river  Paran.A  in  a  canoe 


is  almost  new  to  us.  try  and  richly  contrasted  with  intervening  valleys  and  |  thirty  feet  long,  scooped  out  of  the  trunk  of  the  La 

“  The  open  Pampa  was  exchanged  for  the  shady  prove  ;  the  clear  streams.  Here  he  takes  up  his  abode  and  lives  e;i  ^•'CC-  It  was  one  single  and  magnificent  hollow 

pastures,  nrotevt 0(1  l>y  the  trees,  and  irrigated  hy  ahundant  ■  •  .  ,  .  ]  piece  of  timber:  and  when  seated  on  the  water,  had  all 

streams,  were  in  most  places  beautifully  green  ;  the  palm-tree  ;  every  thing  is  at  hls  disposal— every  want  antici-  ;  .  .  . 


pastures, ' protect 0(1  l>y  the  trees,  and  irrigated  hy  ahundant  ■  •  .  ,  .  i  piece  of  timber:  and  when  seated  on  the  water,  had  all 

streams,  were  in  most  places  beautifully  green  ;  the  palm-tree  ;  every  thing  is  at  hls  disposal— every  want  antici-  ;  .  .  /’I— k-.  - 

was  a  frc(iueiit  occupant  of  the  plain ;  hills,  and  more  gently  pated,  and  the  most  magnificent  presents  constantly  forced  ^  ^  P  ?  • 

sloping  eminences,  contrasted  beautifully  with  the  valley  and  .  ir  •  ■  i  .  n  ii-  rowed  by  eii;ht  Pavaguii  Indians,  tall,  muscular,  and 

r,.„n  ,1.,  ..P,  ,h.,„  MU,  .nd  ”P«"  "«  “''P'*"'-.  >‘"‘•‘1  «=»!->•%  •„ 

sl(ip?s  rxhuuiea  iu»»  the  stalely  loresi-iroe,  and  anan  the  less  admiration  of  the  plaintive  airs  sung  by  the  Paraguayans,  ,  .  *  *  *^  .  *  ,  .  ^ 

aspiring  shrub,  the  lime,  and  the  orange,  each  bearing,  at  the  u  c  i  .  k-  ..  ui  .  •  u  .  .  •  j  in  the  water,  alternately  bending  and  rising  at  each  stroke, 

,.L  .  ..c  ta,l.  ...d  l,.U.  Tb.  ......d  ,,.  h.  •»  h,  »b  ,  ,  ,.hlb  ««  I  .b...e|. 

liTi'.xd  (lark  leaf,  and  olfereU  Its  delicious  (run  to  the  traveller  home  one  dsy,  the  old  lady  composedly  taking  lessons  on  '  .  .  .  _ 


looked  like  so  many  AlhUfes  overcoming  every  obstacle 


without  money  and  without  price  ;  while  the  parasite  jdant  ’  i  •  •  •  '  rT>i  •  i .  . i  i-  before  them,  and  pushing  their  skiff  with  irresistible  rapi- 

lent  all  its  vanity  of  leaf  and  lower  to  adoni  the'^scene.  Ven-  -  -n?*ng.  The  sight  was  too  ludicrous  ; 


<lcnl  from  the  boutihs  of  m&iiy  of  the  trees  was  to  bo  scon,  and  and  Mr.  R  found  it  impossible  to  repress  an  ungallant  ex 


yet  more  distinctly  knovsn  by  its  fragrance,  the  a.r-plaiit.  d^jn^tion  at  the  childish  absurdity  which  had  prompted  ineiJ^nts  of  the  voyage,  the  grotesque  motions  and 

IkJ'p™.  III.  vonb„ble  l«>.l«. to po-  bo,  limo  la .uch  joatl.lol  pat.  I  '•< •'>»"  "•"">7  Pojagaa.,  n.a«  b... 

KT.rri.r,:r.!ir ■  O'' e-''*'""' •" "«■ !  1™“' 1'”^ “a!™"' 

— -f  -1..-..—  tk-  ut—ti.  Ik— >...k  -tki-k  I  -.1-  ”  lence  her  feeble  energies  could  use,  and  having  ordered  the  I  “  '  ' 


variety  of  plumage,  the  woods  through  which  1  rode. 


The  simplicity  and  urbanity  of  the  inhabitants  is  also  singing-master  out  of  the  house,  she  began  pouring  forth 
in  perfect  keeping  with  the  loveliness  of  the  country  in  upbraidings  of  mortified  and  insulted  affection  ;  declar- 


In  strong  contrast  to  this  is  the  voyage  against  the  cur¬ 
rent,  humorously  narrated  by  William  Robertson,  on  com¬ 
ing  out  to  join  his  brother  who  had  returned  to  Assump¬ 
tion.  The  rapturous  meeting  of  the  two  brothers  after  an 
absence  of  six  years — at  a  distance  of  seven  thousand 


which  they  dwell :  how  primitive  is  our  traveller  s  recep-  mg  that  it  was  for  his  sake  she  had  been  learning  to  sing —  .  l  .  .  , 

,  .  .  .  Ik  .  k  k  1  1-  1  r  k-  1  1  •  L  ,  I  ‘•®"-  ' rapturous  meeting  of  the  two  brothers  after  an 

tioa  at  one  of  their  cottages  !  that  she  had  lived  for  him  alone  during  the  last  three  I  .  ,  .  .  ... 

.  f  .  .  ,  .  .u  I  .k  .  k  k  1  >  I.  .  . 1  absence  of  six  years— at  a  distance  of  seven  thousand 

“  I  had  been  struck,  as  I  approached  the  house,  by  s  singular  months,  and  that  her  hand  and  her  estates  were  still  at  his  ■,  r  .k  •  •  i  j  j  k  k  -  .  . 

^rf'Mion  immcfli&tdT  n^sr  it  The  trunlLn  of  four  OHlio-troPH  i*  i  ii  /i*  **  ♦  a  Dlllc®  irom  tncir  nUivc  lAfKi)  ftno  tnO  bours  of  UnrcslrdlDdl 

encTion  iiiimenweiy  nc»r  u.  i  ne  iruuM  oi  lour  paim  ireej*,  disposal.  Her  offer  was,  as  a  matter  of  course,  received*  i  .  .  ,  ,  ,  ...... 

abenit  fiftepn  feet  in  heuht,  were  driven  as  stakes  into  the  i  j-  ♦  u  1 1  l  .  .  I  intercourse  that  succeeded,  are  all  sketched  in  our  author*i 

ground,  at  intervals  which  constituted  a  square  of  al>out  twenty  m  ladies  offers  should  ever  be  ;  her  hallucinations  were  i  •  •  - 

lect.  Between  each  palm-tree  was  an  iniemediare  post  of  ,oon  at  an  end,  and  a  splendid /rte  cAamn^/re  was  given  on  TT  k  i  i  r  i.  u- 

equill  heijrhi,  supporting  rafters  which  formed  the  frame-work  ^  ■'  *  «  "  |  J.  P.  Kobertson  has  also  given  ui  a  full  history  of  the 

O?tho  roof.  Over  ‘his  were  spread  coarse  straw  mats  of  In-  their  saint’s  day-St.  John  being  the  patron  saint  of  both  I  ,  t^eir  first  landing  in  the  eountry-their  final 

dian  manufacture.  The  place  had  the  appearance  of  a  hish  _ a-  a  sitrn  and  sealnfiK^ir  mninal  T'k:.  ^  j  wir  imai 

stage,  and  them  were  e.onneeted  with  it  a  long  ladder,  reiich-  ^  .  S  ■  This  is  increase  of  power — their  traffic — the  unbounded  sway  they 

ing  from  the  ground  to  the  roof.  We  supmd  plentifully  ufton  the  only  affair  of  the  heart  that  we  he.ir  of  in  these  vo-  o„ce  exercised  over  the  Indians-their  flourishing  towns 
milk,  yucca-root,  honey,  and  a  full-grown  lamb,  roasted  entire,  lomes.  and  our  vouno  Scotchman  as  far  as  wa  ran  n  x  »  •  .  .  .  K  » 

loimi’fliatcly  after  supper,  the  numerous  family  of  our  host  u  ^  i_  ^  •  *  J  J?  *  colleges,  and  cathedrals — the  iminense  wealth  they  had  ac- 

esme  up  to  him,  an.1  raising  their  rbsed  hands  in  the  attitude  “PP®*”  ^ave  otherwise  escaped  unscathed  through  his  quired— (which  is  estimated  at  upwards  of  five  millions  of 
ol  prayer,  said  in  OuarMi,  ^  our  blessing,  my  father.”  The  South  American  rambles  and  sojourn.  I  i  .  i  ,  .  .k  •  /  , 

old  man  moved  his  hand,  so  as  to  describe  with  it  the  figure  of  i  pounds  sterling) — and  their  gradual  expulsion  by  Charles 

a  cross,  and  said  t(>  each  of  his  olhpring  in  succession,  “  God  Field  sports  form  also  a  very  considerable  part  of  the  III.  of  Spain.  Mr.  R.  has  also  travelled  throuirh  the  coun- 
Wess  you,  my  son, ^  or  “  my  daughter,”  as  the  case  might  be.  r.u  i  l  l  «  .  .  .  ^gu^ucwuu 

lie  had  a  family  of  nine  children,  of  whom  the  oldest,  a  fine  ol  Inese  volumes  ;  we  have  the  animating  chase  try  of  the  Missiones,  where  he  found  every  thing  going  to 

young  woman,  as  fair  as  a  European,  might  be  twenty-two ;  of  the  large  South  .American  partridge,  which  our  travel- '  ruin ;  colleges  and  churches  mouldering  sway,  grass  grow- 


inir  in  ihe  strreU  of  their  towns,  ai.d  the  busy  hum  of  a  Li  belle  Riri'  re,  rashes  on,  a  dark  and  turbid  stream,  to  tieen— and  so  ran  it  nrver  •'ease  to  be  whils  the  heart  of  man 
...  ,  ,  ■  •  •  ■  •»  remains  a'tempe.ed  as  it  is. 

once  industrious  people  utterly  silenced.  Since  his  visit,  the  ocean.  .  ■ 

.  ,  .....  ,  .  .  n  .  .  .  ,  /•  1  The  next  11  still  more  animated. 

the  country  ha.  been  desolated  by  the  war.  of  Artigos,  a  But  it  i.  not  only  while  gliding  down  the  peaceful  wa-  ..  ^  „.^ht-wind  howl,  and  whi.tls, 

|K)pulation  of  a  hundred  thousand  has  dwindled  down  to  ters  of  the  Ohio,  that  we  so  much  enjoyed  our  author's  md  rave  around  the  Utile  low  caitin  beneath  whose  humble 

fiuh? — the  poor,  suffering  Indians  are  left  without  aiiv  companionship — it  is  when  the  prairies  burst  upon  his  roof-tree  the  travsiler  had  lain  himself  to  rest.  Now  it  would 
^  roar  and  ruraUle  do«  n  the  huge  wooden  chimney,  and  anon 


fiuh? — the  poor,  suffering  Indians  are  left  without  aiiv  companionship — it  is  when  the  prairies  burst  upon  his  roof-tree  the  travsiier  had  isin  nnnseii  to  rest,  tvo  iiwoniu 
^  “  'I.  .  roar  and  ruraUle  do«  n  the  huge  wooden  chimney,  and  anon 

means  of  subsistence,  and  every  vestige  of  civilixatioii  and  |  view — when  he  pictures  the  bright-huiHi  flowers  that  eiia-  gjgh  along  the  tall  grass-tops  and  through  the  crannies  like  the 

iiiiprovCmeiit  has  entirely  been  swept  away.  mel  this  green  plain,  and  when  he  see.s  it  sleeping  in  the  '***'  some  lost  on«-  of  the  waste.  I  he  uioonbearas,  at  in- 

.  tervals  darkened  by  the  drifting  clouds  and  again  pouring  glo. 

We  must  now  dismiss  these  volumes,  although  we  do  so  summer  moonlight,  or  overshadowed  by  the  storm.  riously  forth,  streamed  in  long  threads  of  silver  thiongn  the 

with  infinite  reluctance  and  ill-will ;  for  the  pleasure  we  When  last  we  wandered  in  these  regions,  it  was  the  ihaiiered  wa'Is  ;  winle  the  shaggy  forest  in  the  baok-grouud, 

•  .  I  •  111  tossing  Its  heavy  branches  against  the  troubled  sky,  roarml 

have  derived  from  the  perusal,  has  been  unmingled  with  winter  time,  and  the  prairie  was  bleak  and  lonely,  present-  chorus  to  the  storm.  It  was  a  wild  night,  and  au 

either  alloy  or  drawback  of  any  kind.  There  is  no  display  ing  the  appearance  of  a  wide-spreading  plain  of  unsullied  complete  was  the  ilUunon  that,  >n  th»  titful  hillings  of  the  lem- 
.  r  j  a  .  o.  pest,  one  almost  imagined  himself  on  the  ocean-beach,  listcn- 

of  egotism,  no  offensive  reiteration  of  words,  no  unneces-  whiteness  ;  and  we  must  confess  that  we  have  not  that  confused  weltering  of  tha  surge.  There  w  is  much 

sary  prolixity  in  the  details,  in  short,  we  have  seldom  met  constant  love  for  nature,  that  would  lead  us  to  gaze  upon  of  high  sublimity  in  all  this ;  and  hours  passed  away  beiora 
..  ,,  ,  .i-  .  ...  .  .  ....  L  the  traveller,  weary  as  he  was,  could  quiet  his  mind  to  slum- 

wilh  travellers  so  capable  of  transferring  their  own  per-  her  with  the  same  pleasure,  when  robed  in  the  snowy  garb  There  are  seasons  when  every  choid,  and  nerve,  and 

ceptiuns  to  the  minds  of  others.  of  winter.las — when  adorned  with  all  the  varied  habiliments  sinew  of  the  system  seems  wound  up  to  its  severest  tension  , 

L  .  I  '  .  and  a  morbid,  unnatuml  excitement  broods  over  the  mind,  fur- 

'ri  E*  lu  ,  .  ,,,  7.  make  her  so  exceedingly  lovely  ahe  steals  into  our  bidding  all  approach  to  quietude  Every  one  hw  upertsvicsd 

Tke  Far  at;  or,  A  Tour  Beyond  the  Mountains.  heart  of  hearts.  Our  “Winter  in  the  West”  was  this  under  peculiar  circumstances;  few  can  d«scn6s  it. 

Harper  and  Brothers,  New- York.  .  .  u  r  _.-ii  i  i.  .u  “  The  night  wore  tediously  away,  and  at  the  dawn  the  irm- 

^  a  r  ■  .  .  II  ***  forgotten ;  atill  we  longed  to  see  these  . .. 

Or  a  very  different  complexion  la  our  pre«;nt  traveller  exquisite  grasses  and  flowers,  bark”  upon  the  swelling  ocean‘!^wa.te.  sweemn,  svei  to  the 

from  those  whose  steps  we  have  just  followed,  in  that,  ^  u..  broad  curve  of  und<ilatiiig  horizon  beyond.  There  ia  always 

...  .1,  -PI.  1  ..  and  the  outline  of  those  giant  treea,  less  distinctly  traced  «;„eihing  singularly  unpleasant  in  the  idea  of  going  out  upon 

to  us,  almost  terra  incognita,  Paraguay.  The  latter  were  Here  we  saw,  while  on  our  jour-  one  of  them;  vast  prairies  alone ;  and  such  the  tenie  of  utter 

keen,  shrewd,  intelligent  Scotchmen,  intent  chiefly  upon  ««-i  loneliness,  that  the  solitary  traveller  never  fails  to  cast  baek 

.  .  ,  j  .  .  k  1  ,  r  k  ney,  the  last  flush  of  autumn  fade  from  the  land«:ape.  and  .  i,„genog  gaze  upon  the  last  low  tenement  he  i.  leaving.  The 

business,  and  ever  ready  to  take  advantage  of  any  changes  ,^ei<.omed  the  first  gentle  breath  of  spring,  warming  those  winds  were  still  up,  and  the  rack  and  clouds  were  scudding  in 

inihe  political  atmosphere,  yet  enjoying,  a.  they  journey-  ,ast  forests  into  returning  life  and  beauty ;  butnowwehave  *'Mcon(usion  dong  the  darkened  sky  ;  from  time  to  time  n 

_ .k.  k  .... _ f  .k. _ _  ..  I  .1 _ _ I  .ui_  *  ^  heavy  blast  would  come  careering  with  resistless  fury  along 

ed  on,  the  beauty  of  the  scenery  around  them,  and  able  upon  this  magnificent  scenery  in  its  “  mantle  green  the  heaving  plain,  aliinwi  tearing  the  rider  from  hit  borae. 


ceptiuns  to  the  minds  of  others. 

The  Far  West ;  or,  A  Tour  Beyond  the  Mountains. 

Harper  and  Brothers,  New- York. 

Or  a  very  different  complexion  ia  our  present  traveller 
from  those  whose  steps  we  have  just  followed,  in  that. 


ed  on,  the  beauty  of  the  scenery  around  them,  and  able 


..  pica,.  .h.  re, in.  nt  .h.  minj.  nf  ..1,.,.,  .„  j..  Heh  ,n.bn,id.n-."  Th. toUn.i.g  piCu,..  J'”  “'iSt;' 

the  variegated  and  striking  images  that  met  their  eye.  ,j,g  prairies  ;  ......i..^  .„,i  - - -  .»J 


the  variegated  and  striking  images  that  met  their  eye. 
But  our  young  American  is  an  “  unvexed  loiterer  in  the 


airies  :  unbroken  meadow  ;  and  one  may  conceive,  not  deaenbe,  the 

terrible  fury  of  a  storm- wind  sweeping  over  a  surface  like  ihia. 

ness  bearing  him  steadily  onward  ;  he  has  leisure  to  drink  whose  dark-rolling  herbage,  here  and  there  along  the  distant  was  attained,  a  scene  of  gn  >deur  and  magnificence  oMned  to 

in  all  the  inaniration  of  the  scene  to  wander  at  will  throiioh  i  swells,  was  thrown  back  the  glorious  moonlight,  as  if  from  the  my  eye  such  as  it  never  before  had  looked  upon.  Elevated 
in  all  the  inspiration  of  the  scene,  to  wander  at  will  through  I  bosom  of  the  deep.  An  extensive  prairie,  up  m  a  full  roll  of  the  prairie,  the  glance  ranged  over  a  scene  of 

nature's  rocky  solitudes,  and  to  give  himself  up  to  all  the  as-  i  beneath  a  full  burst  of  summer  moonlight.Jis,  indeed,  a  mag-  seemingly  limitless  extent;  for  upon  every  side,  for  the  first 


nature's  rocky  solitudes,  and  to  give  himself  up  to  all  the  as-  j  bencai 

sociations — all  the  reflections  called  forth  by  the  landscape :  ' 

.  •'  *^18  not 

he  sometimes  strays  through  the  shadowy  realms  of  the  past,  which 


beneath  a  lull  burst  of  summer  moonlighl.Jia,  indeed,  a  mag-  seemingly  limitless  extent ;  lor  upon  every  side,  lor  the  Drat 
nificent  spectacle.  One  can  hardly  persuade  himself  that  he  time  in  my  ramble,  *he  deep  blue  line  of  the  horizon  and  the 
is  not  upon  the  ocean-shore.  And  now  a  wild,  fresh  breeze,  darker  hue  of  the  waving  verdure  hi  nded  into  one. 
which  ail  the  day  had  been  out  playing  among  the  perfumed  “  The  touching,  delicate  loveliness  of  the  leseer  prairies,  eo 


forth  his  thoughts  far  into  the  fathomless  future,  and  spe-  i  murmuring  in  the  heavy  forest-bouglis  perfect  in  the  illusion,  slope  and  swell ;  the  exquisite  richness  and  freshness  of  the 
dilates  upon  the  destinies  of  men  ;  but  what  we  admire  All  along  the  low,  distant  horizon  hung  a  thin  mist  of  silvery  verdure  fliuliing  in  native  magnifieence  ;  the  gergeous  dies^ 

.  .  •  .  •  I  I  gauze,  which,  as  it  rose  and  fell  upon  the  dark  herbage,  gave  the  malrbless  ami  many-coloured  flowers  dallying  with  the 

most,  IS  the  deep  vein  of  sentiment,  which  gives  a  coltMir-  idea  of  mysterious  boundlessness  to  the  scene.  Here  ami  i  winds  ;  the  beautiful  woodland  points  and  promontories  shoot¬ 
ing  of  such  fascinating  dye  to  all  his  thoughts  and  actions,  there  stood  out  a  lonely,  weather-beaten  tree  upon  the  plain,  i  mg  forth  into  the  miiiiic  sea  ;  the  far-retreating,  shadowy  covte, 

.  .  .  ,  trunk  shrouded  in  obscurity,  but  its  leafy  top  sighing  in  the  going  back  in  long  vistas  into  the  green  wood  ,  the  curved  out- 

throwing  over  every  object  he  contemplates  the  mantle  of  |  night-breeze,  and  gleaming  like  a  beacon-light  in  the  beams  of  i  tme  of  the  dim,  distant  horizon,  ca<ight  at  intervals  through 
poesy  and  enchantment.  For  instance,  he  sees  the  Emi-  I  ‘‘‘c  cloudless  moon.  Then;  was  a  dash  of  fascinating  romance  the  openings  of  the  forest ;  and  the  whole  gloriously  lighted  up 
,  .  j  „  V  .  about  the  scene,  which  held  me  involuntarily  opon  the  spot  i  by  the  early  radiance  of  morning,  as  with  rosy  footsteps  she 

grant  s  wife,  and  loves  to  dwell  on  all  the  toil,  and  labour,  j  until  reminded  by  the  chill  dews  of  night  that  1  had,  as  yet,  no  '  came  dancing  over  the  dew  -gemmed  landscape  ;  all  these  con- 
and  privation,  that  may  be  her  portion  in  that  new  and  un-  !  shelter.  On  casting  around  my  eye,  I  perceived  a  low  log  ca-  stituted  a  scene  in  which  beauty  unrivalled  was  the  sole  ingre- 

(  bin,  half  buried  in  vegetation,  standing  alone  in  the  skirt  of  dieut  And  then  those  bright  enamtlled  clumps  of  living  eme- 
tried  country,  far  from  her  own  people  and  her  early  happy  the  wood.  Although  a  miserable  tenement,  necessity  compel-  raid,  sleeping  upon  the  wavy  surface  like  the  golden  Ilespe- 
home.  .An  a<red  tree  falls  with  a  thunderini;  crashing  accept  its  hospitality,  and  I  entered.  It  consisted  ri'l“s  uf  classic  fiction,  or,  lika  another  cluster  of  Fortunate 

.  .  r  ,  f  ®  of  a  single  apartment,  in  which  two  lieds,  two  stools,  a  cross-  Isles  in  the  dark-hlue  waters,  breathing  a  fragrance  as  from 

sound,  re-echoing  through  the  forest,  and  for  many  a  legged  deal  table,  and  a  rough  clothes-press,  were  the  only  oriental  bowers  ;  the  wild-deer  bounding  in  startled  beauty 
lonely  mile  it  rises  before  the  view  of  the  traveller,  first  as  household  furniture.  A  few  indispen.sable  iron  utensils  sat  from  hia  bed,  and  the  merry  r*>te  of  the  skylark,  whistling, 

,  „  L  "ear  water-pail  and  gourd  stooii  upon  the  shelf,  with  speckled  vest  and  dew-wet  wing,  upon  the  ream-weed, 

a  young  sapling,  then  throwing  its  arms  abroad  iii  all  the  ^  half-consumed  flitch  of  bacon  hung  suspended  in  the  lent  the  last  touchings  to  Nature's  chef  di’aeuvre. 
pride  of  its  mighty  strength  ;  now  venerable  and  muss-  |  chimney  ;  but  ’.he  superlatives  of  andirons,  shovel  and  tongs,  “  But  the  scene  amid  which  I  was  now  standing  could  boaat 
,  ,  .  .  .1.  1  I  etc  etc.,  were  all  unknown  in  this  primitive  aliode.  Apairof  an  aspect  little  like  this.  Here,  indeed,  were  the  rare  and 

grown  in  ruined  age,  and  then  prostrate  on  the  ground,  j  rocks’* — lost,  indeed — supplied  the  first,  and  the  gnarled  delicate  flowers  ;  and  life,  in  all  ita  fresh  and  beautiful  forms. 

He  pauses  at  the  duellist's  grave — he  moralizes  in  the  branch  of  .an  oak  was  substituted  for  the  latter.  The  huge  old  wras  leaping  forth  in  wild  and  ^rtiye  luxuriance  at  my  feet. 

.  1  ,  •  ,  ,  ,  ,  .  ,  .  •  -u  chimney  and  fireplace  were,  as  usual,  fashioned  of  sticks  and  But  alV  was  vast,  measureless.  Titanic  ;  and  the  loveliness  of 

simple  burial-ground,  and  a  solemn  interest  is  thrown  witlr  clay ;  yet  everything  looked  neat,  yea,  comfort-  the  picture  was  lost  in  its  grandeur.  Hare  was  no  magnifi- 

upon  the  mysterious  mounds  of  St.  Louis.  Hia  mind  is  <Me,  in  very  despite  of  poverty  itself.  A  young  female  with  cence  of  beauty,  ne  sorgeousntee  of  vegetation,  no  eplendour  of 
•  .  AT  .  -  Ml.  -If  her  child,  an  infant  boy,  in  her  arms,  was  superintending  the  the  wilderness  ;  all  was  bold  and  impreseive,  reposing  in  tbs 

not  only  able  to  appreciate  Nature  in  all  her  vaneil  forms,  preparation  of  the  evening  meal.  Her  langi^ge  and  demea-  'tern,  majestic  solitude  of  Nature." 
but  to  judge  from  the  “  orient  pearls  at  random  strung,”  nour  were  superior  to  the  miseralJe  circumstances  by  which 

„i  K-  r  1  11  she  was  surrounded ;  and  though  she  moved  about  her  narrow  sway  our  time  ao  pleasantly  on  the 

p  and  ad  m  hia  volume,  is  excessively  well  jemesneevith  s  quiet,  satisfied  air,  I  was  not  long  in  learning  i  flowing  sireama,  and  the  undulating  prairie,  that  we  have 

.Uh  .h.  .l»»gh..  .f  o.,  te..  p«,.,  ‘"r'wha'i"r»T.f  .S.'K'’.:  1  "■»  “  «-  — »*ho.u.  U..  h.»«- 

e  on  the  written  mountainy  live  for  ever.  W  e  thi>*p  paasages  of  her  history  m  which  the  k*art  has  I  of  men.  We  should  like  to  have  accompanied  him  in 

especially  delight  in  our  author  when  rivers  are  his  theme;  I  ruled  lord  of  the  «cenda..t  ?  and  how  verv  different  in  this  re-  visit  to  St.  Lome,  or  to  have  walked  with  him  to  the 
one  would  imagine  that  we  had  lived  in  times  of  old,  when  ;  X^j^^^rest'a’IJd  S.tion”  ofirblSrhes  ““b^  remmKhrn  bluffs  of  St.  Charles,  and  tarried  awhile  at  Old  KaeLaskta 
every  stream  had  its  Naiad,  and  every  river  its  presiding  he  has  a  heart,  while  woman’s  cheek  mantles  with  the  very  we  not  even  lime  to  look  on  the  white  cliffs  of 

deity.  How  beautifully  does  he  follow  the  course  of  the  attending  to  my  horse  ;  the"rmig^h'table"  was  Prairie  du  Rocker,  and  much  less  to  listen  to  the  tales  of 

Ohio,  from  the  hills  whence  its  twin  torrent  first  gushed'  spread;  an  humble  fare  w.is  produced  ;  all  were  seated  ;  and  times  gone  by  amid  the  ruins  of  Fort  Chartres. 
through  all  Us  meandenngs  and  windings,  as  it  glides  be-  a"morseUt  the*to^’I*pTOr  as*?t'*was,'*'^!s!!!lii*1hVhp^!  But  it  is  not  only  in  the  land  of  Ho|h>  that  our  accom- 

neath  its  wooded  bluffs  towering  aloft  in  their  grandeur,  an  individual,  the  iron  hand  of  loil  was  reverently  raised,  and  plished  American  loves  to  wander  ;  .Memory  too  casts  her 
embosoming  in  Us  crystal  waters,  islands  that  look  like  plaa^efifl.^^lsTi.sfie^^  sVrVthlt  i  •?•'**  Mystery  encircles  him,  as  be  stands 

"bouquets  of  sprinkled  evergreens,”  and  at  length  mingling  poor  man,  as  be  partook  his  humble  evening  meal  with  grate-  I  at  the  foot  of  the  Cantine  .Mounds,  and  gazes  at  the  Monk 

them  with  those  of  “the  Father  of  the  Floods,”  who  from  ^en*,  w'Jch'filt^m'l^M^"'^  An7  wondering  by  whose  hands  it  was  formed,  and 

his  icy  caverns  of  the  north,  foams  and  breaks  over  the  down  upon  his  children  and  reails  their  hearts,  does  he  not  I  wherefore  this  mighty  monument  wss  erected.  Indian 
falls  of  “the  laughing  water,”  roll,  beneath  castellated  ft^Ty  r^-Ue^fTe  wCneM?iL"f^*  U«*n*l* 

rocks  and  beside  green  savannahs,  and  having  received  of  opulence  and  pride  T  So  it  has  ever  bMo— so  it  has  ever  }  titul  acciMS,  sod  with  ods  of  Ihseo  wo  ahoU  eoncludo  ov( 


the  cloudless  moon.  There  was  a  dash  of  fascinating  romance  the  openings  of  the  forest ;  and  the  w  hole  gloriously  lighted  up 
about  the  scene,  which  held  me  involuntarily  opon  the  spot  i  by  the  early  radiance  of  morning,  as  with  rosy  footsteps  she 
until  reminded  by  the  chill  dews  of  night  that  1  had,  as  yet,  no  '  came  dancing  over  the  dew -gemmed  landscape;  all  these  con- 
shelter.  On  casting  around  my  eye,  I  perceived  a  low  log  ca-  stituted  a  scene  in  w  Inch  beauty  unrivalled  was  the  sole  ingre- 
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notice  of  a  book  that  will  be  read  with  ecalaay  by  thou'  |  has  been  bestowed  upon  each  successive  efTort  of  his  pen, 
sands,  and  which  does  inhnite  credit  to  the  heart  and  head  i  by  the  grave  and  the  sedate,  as  well  as  by  the  lively  and 
of  its  author,  who  has  proved  himself  everyway  worthy  of  j  the  gay,  would  render  any  comment  on  our  part  almost 


following  in  the  steps  of  those  who  have  written  so  elo¬ 
quently  on  the  F'ar  West. 

“  I  have  mentioned  that  remnrkshle  ranRC  of  ellffs  oom- 
inoncing  at  Alton,  and  extending,  with  but  little  interruption, 
along  the  left  shore  of  the  Mississippi  to  the  mouth  of  the 


presumptuous,  and  the  least  attempt  at  criticism  an  act 
of  supererogation.  VVe  may  be  permitted  to  remark 
I  however,  that  it  is  chiefly  to  the  faculty  of  burlesque  imi- 
'  tation,  which  he  possesses  in  so  eminent  a  degree,  and  the 


Illinois.  Through  a  deep,  narrow  ravine  in  these  bluffs  flows  '  pleasing  elasticity  of  his  style,  more  than  to  erudition  or 

a  small  stream  called  the  Piasa.  'I'ho  name  is  of  aUiriginal  !  .  ,  ,  ,,  .1  .  n  n-  i  ■  •  1  i .  1  r  _ 

derralion,  and,  m  tl.e  idiom  of  the  Him.  denotes  “  Th.  Urd  ,  excellence,  that  Mr.  U.ckens  is  indebted  for  the  po- 

that  devniTM  men.”  Near  the  mouth  of  this  little  stream  rises  1  pularity  which  he  enjoys.  In  pernsing  his  amusing  fic- 

a  Isild.  nree.ipitous  bluff,  and  ution  its  smooth  face,  at  an  eleva-  .  ,  .  .  1  i.  .u  _ _ _  i_.  --J 

Uon  s%imngV  unattainable  by  human  art,  is  graven  the  figure  1  ‘‘^e  breath,  to  ponder,  and 

M  an  enormous  bird  with  extended  pinions.  The  bird  was  by  '  to  weigh,  as  it  is  frequently  the  case  with  books  exhibiting 
the  Indians  called  the  “ /baxrt hence  the  name  of  the  stream.  1  j  1  /•  1  •  1  .1  1  .  11;. 

The  iradition  of  the  Piasa  is  said  to  lu;  still  extant  among  the  j  redundancy  of  learning  and  elaborate  diction.  His 

tnbes  of  the  Upper  Mississippi,  and  is  thus  related  ;  '  thoughts  walk  forth  unshackled,  unquestioned,  uncon- 


Many  thousand  moons  before  the  arrival  of  the  pale  faces, 
when  the  great  mcgalonyx  and  mastodon,  whose  bones  are  now 
thrown  up,  were  still  living  in  the  land  of  the  green  prairies, 
there  existed  a  bird  of  siicm  dimensions  that  he  could  easily 
carry  off  in  his  talons  a  full-grown  deer.  Having  obtained  a 
taste  of  human  flesh,  from  that  time  he  would  pn*y  upon 
nothing  else.  He  was  as  artful  as  he  was  powerlul  ;  would 
dart  suddenly  and  unexpectedly  u[ion  an  Indian,  Imar  him  off 


cocteJ,  and  words  are  to  him  no  more  than  “  winds  whose 
ways  he  knows  not  of."  Having  studied  apparently  all 
the  cabalistic  characters  of  self-knowledge,  and  possessing 
courage  and  alacrity  enough  to  catch  wisdom  and  folly 
“  as  they  fly,"  he  looks  from  the  table-rock  of  his  own  ge- 


lo  one  of  the" caves  in  the  bluff,  and  devour  him.  Hundreds  of nius  with  calm  dignity,  and  sweeps  over  the  regions  of 

warriors  attempted  for  years  to  destroy  him,  hut  without  sue-  |  pjjiiog^pjjY  ^nd  humour  with  the  boldness  of  a  man  whose 
resn.  Wliole  villages  were  depopulated,  and  consternation  |  v  r  j 


spread  throughout  all  the  tribes  of  the  Illini.  At  length  Ouwtoga,  '  expansive  intellect  can  stray  over  the  bounds  of  specula- 
\  chief  whose  fame  as  a  warrior  extended  even  beyond  the  ' 
great  lakes,  separating  himself  from  the  rest  of  his  tritie,  fasted 
in  solitude  for  the  space  of  a  whole  moon,  and  prayed  to  the 


(Jreat  Spirit,  the  Master  of  Life,  that  he  would  protect  his 
children  from  the  Plata.  On  the  last  night  of  his  fast  the 
Great  Spirit  appeared  to  him  in  a  dream,  and  directed  him  to 
select  twenty  of  his  warriors,  each  armed  with  a  liow  and 
pointed  arrows,  and  conceal  them  in  a  designated  spot.  Near 
the  place  of  their  concealment  another  warrior  was  to  stand  in 
open  view  as  a  victim  for  the  Piata,  which  they  must  shoot  the 
instant  he  pounced  upon  his  prey.  When  the  chief  awoke  m 
the  morning  he  thanked  the  Great  Spirit,  returned  to  his  tribe, 
and  told  them  his  dream.  The  warriors  were  quickly  selected 
and  placed  in  ambush.  Oieo/og a  offered  himself  as  the  victim, 
willing  to  die  for  his  trilie  ;  and,  placing  himself  in  oiien  view 
of  the  bluff,  he  soon  saw  the  Piata  perched  on  the  cliff,  eying 
his  prey.  Owatnga  drew  up  his  manly  form  to  its  utmost 
heignt ;  and,  plaeing  his  feet  firmly  upon  the  earth,  tiegan  to 
chant  the  death-song  of  a  warrior :  a  moment  after,  the  I'inta 
rose  in  the  air,  and,  swift  as  the  ihiindcrlKilt,  darted  upon  the 
chief.  Scarcely  had  he  reached  his  victim  when  every  Ihiw 
was  sprung  and  every  arrow  was  sped  to  the  feather  into  his 
iKKiy.  The  Piasa  uttered  a  wild,  fearful  scream,  that  re¬ 
sounded  far  over  the  opposite  side  of  the  river,  and  expired. 
Otratnga  was  safe.  Not  an  arrow,  not  even  the  t.ilons  of  the 
bird  had  touched  him  ;  for  the  aster  of  Life,  in  admiration 
of  his  nolile  deed,  had  held  over  him  an  invisible  sliield.  In 
memory  of  this  event,  this  image  of  the  Piasa  was  engraved  in 
the  face  of  the  tiluff.’ 

“  Such  is  the  Indian  tradition 


tion,  and  grasp  at  every  thing. 

It  does  not  harmonize  with  our  editorial  system  to  give 
extract*  from  a  work,  most  of  which  has  already  gone  the 
round  of  *0  many  papers  ;  but  the  following  sketch  of  a 
culprit,  on  the  eve  of  receiving  the  award  due  to  remorse¬ 
less  villany  and  crime,  is  so  masterly  drawn,  that  we  could 
not  resist  the  temptation  of  transferring  it  to  our  columns  : 


the  bird,'  with  expar  .ed  wings,  graven  u|m>ii  the  siirlace  of 
solid  rock,  is  still  to  oe  seen  at  a  height  perfectly  iiiaceessihle  ; 
and  to  this  day  no  Indian  glides  beneath  the  spot  in  his  canoe 
without  discharging  at  this  figure  his  gun.” 


THE  JEW’S  LAST  NIGHT  ALIVE. 

“  The  court  was  paved  from  floor  to  roof  with  human 
faces.  Inquisitive  and  eager  eyes  peered  from  every  inch 
of  space  ;  from  the  rail  before  the  dock,  away  into  the 
sharpest  angle  of  the  smallest  corner  in  the  galleries. 
All  looks  were  fixed  upon  one  man — the  Jew.  Uefore 
him  and  behind,  above  and  below,  on  the  right  and  on  the 
left — he  seemed  to  stand  surrourided  by  a  firmament  all 
bright  with  gleaming  eyes.  He  stood  there  in  all  this 
glare  of  living  light,  with  one  hand  resting  on  the  wooden 
slab  before  him,  the  other  held  to  his  ear.  and  his  head 
thrust  forward  to  enable  him  to  catch  with  greater  dis¬ 
tinctness  every  word  that  fell  from  the  presiding  judge, 
who  was  delivering  his  charge  to  the  jury.  At  times  he 
turned  his  eyes  upon  them  to  observe  the  effect  of  the 
True  or  false,  the  fiiiurc  of  !  slightest  feather-weight  in  his  favour  ;  and  when  the  points 


Oliver  Twifl,  hy  Charles  Dickens  {Hot),  Author  of  the 
"  Pickuirk  Papers,"  “  Nicholas  Nicklehy,"  ‘‘  Sketches 
oj  Eecry-Doy  Life,"  J^c.  Hea  dc  Blanchard,  Phi¬ 

ladelphia  2  vols. 

We  had  been  debating  for  some  lime,  whether  to  pay 
off  at  once  the  critical  arrears,  under  the  load  of  which  our 
conscience  is  even  now  groaning  most  piteously,  or  to  ap¬ 
propriate  our  columns  for  more  copious  extracts  from  En¬ 
glish  periodicals  than  we  have  hitherto  been  able  to  give, 
when  in  pops  our  worthy  friend  “  Oliver,"  habited  in  a 
new  suit,  hastily  knocked  up  at  the  great  literary  Empo- 


against  him  were  stated  with  terrible  distinctness,  looked 
toward  his  counsel  in  mute  appeal  that  he  would  even 
then  urge  something  in  his  behalf.  Beyond  these  mani¬ 
festations  of  anxiety,  he  stirred  not  hand  or  foot.  He  had 
scarcely  moved  since  the  trial  began,  and  now  that  the 
judge  ceased  to  speak,  he  still  remained  in  the  same  strain¬ 
ed  attitude  of  close  attention,  with  his  gaze  bent  on  him 
as  though  he  listened  still. 

“  .4  slight  bustle  in  the  court  recalled  him  to  himself, 
and  looking  round,  he  saw  that  the  jurymen  had  turned 
together  to  consider  of  their  verdict.  As  his  eyes  wan¬ 
dered  to  the  gallery,  he  could  see  the  people  rising  above 
each  other  to  see  his  face :  some  hastily  applying  their 
glasses  to  their  eyes,  and  others  whispering  their  neigh¬ 
bours  with  looks  expressive  of  abhorrence.  A  few  there 
were  who  seemed  unmindful  of  him,  and  looked  only  to 
the  jury  in  impatient  wonder  how  they  could  delay,  but  in 
no  one  face — not  even  among  the  women,  of  whom  there 
were  many  there — could  be  read  the  faintest  sympathy 
with  him,  or  any  feeling  but  one  of  all-absorbing  interest 


num  down  South,  and  looking  for  all  the  world  like  a  gild¬ 
ed  butterfly,  that  had  reversed  the  course  of  nature,  and  |  that  he  should  be  condemned 

returned  to  it*  primitive  state  of  grub  :  this,  however,  !  “  A*  in  one  bewildered  glance,  the  death- 


.  ,  like  stillness  came  again,  and,  looking  back,  he  saw  that 

only  applies  to  outward  looks^  as  compared  with  the  gay  i  the  jurymen  had  turned  toward  the  judge.  Hush! 
costume  in  which  “  our  old  friend  with  a  new  face”  had  “  They  only  sought  permission  to  retire.  He  looked 
formerly  strutted  about  from  boudoir  to  drawing-room,  in-  1  'vistfull/into  their  faces  one  by  one  when  they  passed  out, 
,  ,  .  .  ,  ,  .  .  ,  .  ;  as  thouijh  to  see  which  way  the  crealer  nuinl)or  bent ;  but 

slructing  some,  delighting  others,  and  enchaining  the  at-  ^,^3^ 

tention  of  all.  The  present  is^lso  the  first  complete  edition  j  der.  He  followed  merhanically  to  the  end  of  the  dock, 
of  “  Oliver  Tw  isl”  that  has  appeared  in  this  country,  the  !  down  on  a  chair.  'I  he  man  pointed  it  out,  or  he 

concluding  portion  of  which  having  been  .ml  to  the  Arne-  |  .. 

rican  publishers  in  manuscript,  who  have  hastened  to  place  j  people  were  eating,  and  some  fanning  themselves  with 
it  before  the  public  without  awaiting  for  illustrations  or  I  handkerchiefs,  for  the  crowded  place  was  very  hot.  There 
unlMlliahmenta  '  young  man  sketching  his  face  in  a  little  note-book. 

,  A  1  •  •  L-  L  A.  TA-  1  .  1  i  wondered  whether  it  was  like,  and  looked  on  when  the 

The  unbounded  admiration  which  Mr.  Dickens  s  works  j  artist  broke  his  pencil-point,  and  made  another  with  hi. 
have  excited  everywhere,  and  the  universal  applause  that  !  knife,  as  any  idle  spectator  might  have  done. 


“  In  the  same  way,  when  he  turned  bis  eyes  toward  the 
judge,  his  mind  began  to  busy  itself  with  the  fashion  of 
his  dress,  and  about  its  cost,  and  bow  he  put  it  on.  There 
was  an  old  gentleman  on  the  bench,  too,  who  had  gone 
out  some  half  an  hour  before,  and  now  came  back.  He 
wondered  within  himself  whether  this  man  had  been  to 
get  hi*  dinner,  what  he  had  had,  and  where  he  had  had  it, 
and  pu'sued  this  train  of  careless  thought  until  some  new 
object  caught  his  rye  and  roused  another. 

“  Not  that  all  this  time  his  mind  was  for  an  instant  free 
from  one  oppressive  overwhelming  sense  of  the  grave  that 
opened  at  his  feet ;  it  was  ever  present  to  him,  hut  in  a 
vague  and  general  way,  and  he  could  not  fix  his  thoughts 
upon  it.  Thus  even  while  he  trembled  and  turned  burn¬ 
ing  hot  at  the  idea  of  sjierdy  death,  he  fell  to  counting  the 
iron  spikes  before  him,  and  wondering  how  the  head  of 
one  had  been  broken  otf,  and  whether  they  would  mend  it, 
or  leave  it  as  it  was.  Then  he  thought  of  all  the  horrors 
of  the  gallows  and  the  scaflfold,  and  stopped  to  watch  a 
man  sprinkling  the  floor  to  cool  it,  and  then  went  on  to 
think  again. 

“.At  length  there  was  a  cry  of  silence  and  a  breathless 
look  from  toward  the  door.  The  jury  returned,  and  passed 
him  close.  He  could  gleen  nothing  from  their  face*  ;  they 
might  as  well  have  been  of  stone.  Perfect  stillness  en¬ 
sued — not  a  rustle — nor  a  breath — Guilty  ! 

“  The  building  rang  with  a  tremendous  shout,  and  ano¬ 
ther,  and  another,  and  then  it  echoed  deep  loud  groans, 
that  gathered  strength  as  they  swelled  out,  like  angry 
thunder.  It  was  a  peal  of  joy  from  the  populace  outside, 
getting  the  news  that  he  would  die  on  Monday. 

“  The  noise  subsided,  and  he  was  asked  if  he  had  any¬ 
thing  to  say  why  sentence  of  death  should  not  be  passed 
upon  him.  He  bad  resumed  his  listening  and  looked  in¬ 
tently  at  his  questioner  while  the  demand  was  made  ;  but 
it  was  twice  repeated  before  he  seemed  to  hear  it,  and  then 
he  only  muttered  that  he  was  an  old  man — an  old  man — 
an  old  man — and  so  dropping  into  a  whisper,  was  silent 
again. 

“  The  judge  assumed  the  black  cap,  and  the  prisoner 
still  stood  with  the  same  air  and  gesture.  A  woman  in 
the  gallery  uttered  some  exclamation,  called  forth  by  this 
dread  solemnity  ;  he  looked  hastily  up,  as  if  angry  at  the 
interruption,  and  bent  forward  yet  more  attentively. 

“  The  address  was  solemn  and  impressive — the  sentence 
fearful  to  hear  ;  but  he  stood  like  a  marble  figure,  without 
the  motion  of  a  nerve.  His  haggard  face  was  still  bent 
forward,  his  under  jaw  hanging  down,  and  his  eyes  staring 
out  liefore  him,  when  the  jailer  put  his  hand  upon  his  arm 
and  beckoned  him  away.  He  gazed  stupidly  about  him 
for  an  instant  and  obeyed. 

“  'I'hey  led  him  through  a  paved  room  under  the  court, 
where  some  prisoners  were  waiting  until  their  turn  came, 
and  others  were  talking  to  their  friends,  who  crowded 
round  a  grate  which  looked  into  the  ojien  yard.  There 
was  nobody  there  to  speak  to  him  ;  but  as  he  passed,  the 
prisoners  fell  back  to  render  him  more  visible  to  the  peo¬ 
ple  who  were  clinging  to  the  bars,  and  they  assailed  him 
with  opprobrious  names,  and  screeched  and  hissed.  He 
shook  his  flst,  and  would  have  spat  upon  them,  but  his 
conductors  hurried  him  on  through  a  gloomy  passage, 
lighted  hy  a  few  dim  lamps,  into  the  interior  of  the  prison. 

“  Here  he  was  searched,  that  he  might  not  have  about 
him  the  means  of  anticipating  the  law  ;  this  ceremony 
performed,  they  led  him  to  one  of  the  condemned  cells, 
and  left  him  there — alone. 

“  He  sat  down  on  a  stone  bench  opposite  the  door,  which 
served  for  seat  and  bedstead,  and  casting  his  bloodshot 
eyes  upon  the  ground,  tried  to  collect  his  thoughts.  After 
awhile  he  began  to  rememlicr  a  few  disjointed  fragments 
of  what  the  judge  hail  said,  though  it  had  seemed  to  him 
at  the  lime  that  he  could  not  hear  a  word.  These  gradu¬ 
ally  fell  into  their  proper  places,  and,  by  degrees,  suggested 
more,  so  that  in  a  little  time  he  had  the  whole  almost  as 
it  was  delivered.  To  be  hanged  by  the  neck  till  he  was 
dead — that  was  the  end.  To  be  hanged  by  the  neck  till 
he  was  dead. 

“  .\s  it  came  on  very  dark,  he  began  to  think  of  all  the 
men  he  had  known  who  had  died  upon  the  scaffold — some 
of  them  through  his  means  They  rose  up  in  such  quick 
succession  that  he  could  h.ardly  count  them.  He  h.ad  seen 
some  of  them  die — and  joked  too,  because  they  died  with 
prayers  upon  their  lips.  With  what  a  rattling  noise  the 
drop  wont  down  ;  and  how  suddenly  they  changed  from 
strong  and  vigorous  men  to  danoling  heaps  of  clothes  ! 

“  Some  of  them  might  have  inhabited  that  very  cell — 
sat  u[i(m  that  very  sjiot.  It  was  very  dark  ;  why  didn’t 
they  bring  a  light !  The  cell  had  been  built  for  many 
years — scores  of  men  must  have  passed  their  last  hours 
there — it  was  like  sitting  in  a  vault  strewn  with  dead  bo¬ 
dies — the  cap.  the  noose,  the  pinioned  arm* — the  face* 
I  that  he  knew  even  beneath  that  hideous  veil — Light,  light ! 
I  “  At  length,  when  his  hands  were  raw  with  beating 
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the  heavy  door  and  walls,  two  men  appeared,  one 
bearing  a  candle  which  he  thrust  into  an  iron  candlestick 
fixed  against  the  wall,  and  the  other  dragging  in  a  mat¬ 
tress  on  which  to  pass  the  night ;  for  the  prisoner  was  to 
be  left  alone  no  more.  i 

“  'i'hcn  came  night — dark,  dismal,  silent  night.  Other 
wretches  are  glad  to  hear  the  church  clocks  strike,  for  they  { 
tell  of  life  and  coming  day.  To  the  Jew  they  brought  des¬ 
pair.  The  lK>»m  of  every  iron  bell  came  laden  with  one  | 
deep  hollow  sound — death.  What  availed  the  noise  and 
hustle  of  cheerful  morning,  which  penetrated  even  there, 
to  him!  It  was  another  form  of  knell,  with  mockery  ad¬ 
ded  to  the  warning. 

“  The  day  passed  off — day,  there  was  no  day  ;  it  was 
gone  as  soon  as  come — and  night  came  on  again  ;  night 
so  long,  und  yet  so  short  ;  long  in  its  dreadful  silence,  and 
short  in  Its  fleeting  hours.  One  time  he  raved  and  blas¬ 
phemed,  and  at  another  howled  and  tore  his  hair.  Vene¬ 
rable  men  of  his  own  persuavion  had  come  to  pray  beside 
him,  but  he  had  driven  them  away  with  curses.  They  re¬ 
newed  their  charitable  efforts,  and  he  lieat  them  off. 

“Saturday  night !  he  had  only  one  night  more  to  live. 
And  as  he  thought  of  this  the  day  broke — Sunday.  It 
was  not  until  the  night  of  this  last  awful  day,  that  a  wi¬ 
thering  sense  of  his  helpless,  desperate  state  came  in  its 
full  intensity  upon  his  blighted  soul ;  not  that  he  had  ever 
held  any  defined  or  positive  hopes  of  mercy,  but  that  he 
had  never  been  able  to  consider  more  than  the  dim  proba¬ 
bility  of  dying  so  soon.  He  had  spoken  little  to  either  of 
the  two  men  who  relieved  each  other  in  their  attendance 
upon  him,  and  they,  for  their  parts,  made  no  effort  to  rouse 
his  attention.  He  had  sat  there  awake  but  dreaming. 
Now  he  started  up  every  minute,  and  with  gasping  mouth 
and  burning  skin  hurried  to  and  fro  in  such  a  paroxysm 
of  fear  and  wrath  that  even  they — used  to  such  sights — 
recoiled  from  him  with  horror.  Hu  grew  so  terrible  at 
last  in  all  the  tortures  of  his  evil  conscience,  that  one  man 
could  not  l>ear  to  sit  there,  eying  him  alone,  and  so  the 
two  kept  watch  together. 

“  He  cowered  down  upon  his  stone  bed,  and  thought  of 
the  past.  He  had  been  wounded  with  some  missiles  from 
the  crowd  on  the  day  of  his  capture,  and  his  head  was 
bandaged  with  a  linen  cloth  His  red  hair  hung  down 
upon  his  bloodless  face  ;  his  beard  was  torn  and  twisted 
into  knots  ;  his  eyes  shone  with  a  terrible  light ;  his  un¬ 
washed  flesh  crackled  with  the  fever  that  burnt  him  up. 
Fight — nine — ten.  If  it  was  not  a  trick  to  frighten  him, 
and  those  were  the  real  hours  treading  on  each  other's 
heels,  where  would  he  be  when  they  came  round  again! 
Klevcn.  .Another  struck  ere  the  voice  of  the  hour  before 
had  ceased  to  vibrate.  At  eight  he  would  be  the  only 
mourner  in  his  own  funeral  train ;  at  eleven - 

“  Those  dreadful  walls  of  Newgale,  which  have  hidden 
so  much  misery  and  such  unspeakable  anguish — not  only 
from  the  eyes,  but  too  often  and  too  long  from  the  thoughts 
of  men,  never  held  so  dread  a  spectacle  as  that.  I'he  few 
who  lingered  as  they  passed,  and  wondered  what  the  man 
was  doing  who  was  to  be  hanged  to-morrow,  would  have 
slept  but  ill  that  night,  if  they  could  have  seen  him  then. 

From  early  in  the  evening  until  midnight,  little  groups 
of  two  or  three  presented  themselves  at  the  lodge-gate, 
.and  inquired  with  anxious  faces  whether  any  reprieve  had 
been  received.  These  being  answered  in  the  negative, 
communicated  the  welcome  intelligence  to  others  in  the 
street,  who  pointed  out  to  one  another  the  door  from 
which  he  must  come  out,  and  showed  where  the  scaffold 
would  be  built,  and  walking  with  unwilling  steps  away, 
turned  hack  to  conjure  up  the  scene.  By  degrees  they 
fell  off  one  by  one ;  and  fur  an  hour,  in  the  dead  of  night, 
the  street  was  left  to  solitude  and  darkness.  The  spare 
before  the  prison  was  cleared,  and  a  few  strong  barriers, 
painted  black,  had  been  already  thrown  across  the  road  to 
break  the  pressure  of  the  expected  crowd,  when  Mr. 
Urownluw  and  Oliver  appeared  at  the  wicket,  and  pre¬ 
sented  an  order  of  admission  to  the  prison,  signed  by  one 
of  the  sherifl's.  They  were  immediately  admitted  into  the 
lodge.  . . 

“  From  this  place  they  passed  through  several  strong 
gales,  op«-ned  by  other  turnkeys,  from  the  inner  si<le,  and 
having  crossed  an  open  yard,  ascended  a  flight  of  narrow 
steps,  and  came  into  a  passage  with  a  row  of  strong  doors 
on  the  left  hand  .Motioning  them  to  remain  where  they 
were,  the  turnkev  knocked  at  one  of  these  with  his  bunch 
ofkeys.  'I’he  two  attendants,  after  a  little  whispering, 
came  out  into  the  passage,  stretching  themselves,  as  if 
glad  of  the  temporary  relief,  and  motioned  the^visiters  to 
follow  the  jailer  into  the  cell.  They  did  so.  The  con¬ 
demned  criminal  was  seated  on  his  bed,  rocking  himself 
from  side  to  side,  with  a  countenance  more  like  that  of  a 
snared  beast  than  the  face  of  a  man.  His  mind  was  evi¬ 
dently  wandering  to  his  old  life,  for  he  continued  to  mut¬ 
ter,  without  seeming  conscious  of  their  presence  otherwise 
than  as  a  part  of  his  vision. 


*  ♦  *  •  *  I 

“  It  was  some  time  before  they  left  the  prison,  for  Oliver  I 
nearly  swooned  after  this  frightful  scene,  and  was  so  weak  j 
that  for  an  hour  or  more  he  had  not  the  strength  to  walk,  i 
“  Day  was  dawning  when  they  again  emerged.  A  great  I 
raultituile  bad  already  assembled.  The  windows  were  ! 
Ailed  with  people,  smoking  and  playing  cards,  to  beguile  . 
the  time  ;  the  crowd  were  pushing,  quarrelling  and  joking  ^ 
Every  thing  told  of  life  and  animation,  but  one  dark  clus-  j 
ter  of  objects  in  the  very  centre  of  all — the  black  stage,  the  j 
cross  beam,  the  rope,  and  all  the  hideous  apparatus  of  i 
death.  ; 
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(in  thbkc  chapters.) 

Chapter  I. 

Thb  battle  of  Philippi  had  decided  the  fate  of  Rome, 
and  the  last  hopes  of  the  Republic  were  extinct.  A  new 
division  of  the  empire  was  made  ;  I.,epidus  commanded 
in  Africa,  the  polite  Octavius  remained  in  Italy,  while  i 
Antony  made  a  tour  through  the  Eastern  Provinces  to  i 
raist  moneys  for  his  victorious  legions.  After  a  trium. 
phal  march  through  Greece  he  passed  into  Asia,  and 
arrived  at  the  city  of  Tarsus,  where  the  various  sove. 
reigns  of  the  East  had  been  cited  before  his  tribunal. 
Among  these  was  Cleopatra,  queen  of  Egypt,  who,  con. 
scious  of  her  fascinations,  readily  obeyed  the  summons. 

It  was  on  the  morning  of  her  expected  arrival  that 
Bibullus,  a  veteran  in  the  service  of  Antony,  and  Varus 
a  young  centurion,  met  in  the  streets  of  Tarsus.  “  Well 
I  met,  Bibullus,”  exclaimed  Varus,  “  I  have  been  seeking 
for  thee.” 

“  For  what  purpose  !” 

I  have  a  mission  from  the  general ;  thy  legion  even 
I  now  are  assembling  before  the  temple  of  Nemesis.” 

I  “  Poh!  I  am  weary  of  these  foolish  pageants  ;  ’tis  but 
'  poor  employment  for  our  veteran  legions  ;  the  Triumvir 
j  ever  orders  us  upon  some  such  service,  while  your  new 
I  levies,  who  arc  fit  for  nothing  else,  linger  out  their  time  in 
idleness  and  sloth.” 

'Tis  well  you  arc  so  old,  Bibullus,  for  I  would  not  list 
to  hear  such  words  from  a  younger  man.” 

Bibullus  laughed  as  he  replied,  “  I  like  your  spirit,  boy, 
but  I  repeat  that  an  old  soldier  who  has  fought  and  bled 
in  the  wars  of  Gaul,  can  find  but  little  amusement  in 
these  spectacles  ;  a  life  of  indolence  suits  not  my  tem¬ 
perament  '  day  after  day  passes,  e.nd  instead  of  marching 
against  the  Paithians,  here  we  still  linger  at  Tarsus.  I 
fear  'twill  prove  a  second  Capua  to  our  legions  ;  if  they 
but  follow  the  example  of  our  general,  they  will  in  a 
short  time  make  better  buffoons  than  soldiers.  What 
have  they  to  excite  their  emulation  !  how  are  his  favours 
distributed  !  Why,  it  was  but  yesterday,  that  a  favourite 
player  was  rewarded,  like  Themistocles,  with  the  tribute 
of  four  cities,  and  a  cook  who  had  invented  some  new 
dish  which  happened  to  tickle  his  regal  [palate,  was  in¬ 
vested  with  all  the  honours  and  privileges  of  a  noble 
citizen  of  Magnesia.” 

“  ’Tis  the  generosity  of  his  character,”  said  Varus, 
“  though  at  times,  I  admit  it  runs  into  extravagance.” 

**  Extravagance,  indeed  !  a  Persian  satrap  could  do  no 
more.  For  my  i>art,  I  have  often  wished  that  I  had  re. 
mained  with  Octavius  in  Italy,  instead  of  following  the 
i  fortunes  of  this  Eastern  expedition.” 

“  You  dislike  the  service  !'’ 

“  I  do,  and  as  soon  as  occasion  offers,  I  shall  crave  to 
be  discharged.  I  have  seen  thee  do  good  service.  Varus, 
and  should  scarcely  think  thou  wouldst  like  this  mode 
of  life.” 

“  The  general  is  my  friend,”  said  Varus,  “  I  must 
needs  follow  his  fortunes,  be  they  good  or  evil.” 

“  Good  they  never  can  be,  for  even  the  Roman  legions 
cannot  long  withstand  the  effeminating  influence  of  this 
haUful  atmosphere ;  bat  I  will  not  attempt  to  persuade 
thee — FarewelL” 


“  The  old  roan,  I  fear,  ia  but  too  much  in  the  right . 
this  is  indeed  a  life  unworthy  of  a  Roman ;  the  hardy 
barbarians  of  Scythia  will  soon  despise  us  !  Why  should 
I  not  follow  the  advice  of  Bibullus,  who  has  lived  long 
and  speaks  wisely  !  If  I  should  return  to  Italy  and  fol¬ 
low  the  rising  fortunes  of  Octavius,  what  brilliant  pros¬ 
pects  might  open  before  me ! — but  no,  Antony  is  my 
friend,  and  neither  his  follies  nor  his  vices  shall  induce 
me  to  desert  him.” 

Thus  reasoned  the  young  centurion  as  he  walked 
slowly  onward  toward  the  forum. 

“What,  Varus,  talking  to  thyself!  'tie  a  witless  em¬ 
ployment,  believe  me,  and  argues  disease  of  mind  as  well 
as  discontent.” 

I  The  person  who  thns  addressed  him,  was  a  young  Ro. 

I  man  of  slight,  sinewy  frame,  well  knit  limbs,  and  perhaps 
I  some  five  years  his  senior.  He  was  habited  in  a  singular 
combination  of  Roman  and  Eastern  costume,  which  dis¬ 
played  his  form  to  advantage.  His  features  wore  that  ef¬ 
feminate  expression  which  is  always  indicative  of  dandy¬ 
ism,  and  his  voice,  although  naturally  clear  and  full,  was 
spoiled  by  an  affected  manner  of  speech. 

“Why,  Varus,”  he  continued,  “have  you  lost  your 
i  senses  !  one  would  think  thou  hadst  passed  thy  life  with 
I  those  stupid  philosophers  in  the  groves  of  the  Academy, 
j  rather  than  amid  the  gay  scenes  of  Rome.” 
j  “  Good  Petelius,  what  wouldst  thou  !” 

“  I  would  but  remind  thee  of  that,  which  tby  philo 
!  sophical  humour  appears  to  have  driven  from  tuy  mind 
— the  approach  of  the  Egyptian  queen,  she  that  is  said  to 
I  be  more  beautiful  than  Venus,  more  graceful  than  Terp 
j  sichore,  more" - 

j  “  Hold,  Petelius,  do  not  exhaust  thy  comparisons.” 

I  “  I  have  done  ;  and  now  wilt  go  with  me  to  the  houRe 
\  of  Sysenes.  The  fair  .Arsino^  expects  us  to  conduct  her 
I  to  the  banks  of  the  Cydnus  ;  her  lovely  sister  Glaphyra 
j  is  to  be  my  eharge.” 

I  Varus  mechanically  bowed  acceptance  to  the  invitation 
I  and  the  two  friends  turned  from  the  forum.  After  pass- 
\  ing  the  palace  of  the  Triumvir,  and  traversing  a  humber 
I  of  narrow  streets,  they  stood  before  the  portal  of  the 
I  house  of  Sysenes.  It  was  a  suburban  villa  built  in  the 
!  Grecian  style.  The  ingenuity  of  the  architect,  aided  by 
i  the  wealth  of  its  owner,  had  rendered  it  one  of  the  mos 
beautiful  ornaments  of  Tarsus.  The  portico  extending 
I  to  the  roof,  had  its  enibattlements  supported  by  column  s 
I  carved  in  the  light  tracery  of  the  Corinthian  order. 

,  Occupying  the  niches  on  either  side,  were  the  statues  of 
Dianajand  Ceres.  The  vestibule  led  to  a  magnificeni 
apartment  which  was  beautifully  ornamented  with  expen¬ 
sive  finery,  and  enriched  by  the  productions  of  Phidias 
and  Polycteles.  Beyond  it  were  the  summer  apartments 
of  the  family  opening  into  the  garden,  from  which  the 
eye  looked  upon  the  distant  hills  clad  in  their  russet  garb, 
and  the  flowing  banks  of  the  Cydnus.  Sysenes  was  a 
noble  Mede  who  had  quitted  his  native  country,  (then  dis. 
turbeu  by  the  wars  of  two  contending  princes,)  and 
sought  an  asylum  at  Tarsus.  At  the  period  of  our  nar¬ 
rative  he  was  strongly  urged  to  return,  both  by  motives  of 
patriotism  and  the  earnest  solicitations  of  Artahazus. 

His  two  daughters,  who  bad  been  left  early  in  life  to  his 
single  care,  were  worthy  of  their  noble  birth  The  eldest, 

I  Glaphyra,  was  tall  and  stately,  yet  delicately  formed  ;  the 
I  expression  of  her  face  partook  of  that  peculiar  softness 
'  so  common  to  the  East,  which  gives  a  lustre  to  the  eye, 
and  smiling  sweetness  to  the  lips.  She  was,  in  fact, 
one  of  those  happy  beings,  to  whom  the  world  is  evCf 
bright.  The  youngest,  Arsinoe,  might  be  said  to  be  one 
of  nature's  loveliest  creations.  Her  features,  which  were 
cast  in  the  Grecian  outline,  were  lightly  overcast  by  a 
shade  of  sadness,  reflecting  every  thought  that  was  paes- 


/ 


ing  in  bar  bremat.  Her  complaziun  rivalled  tbe  anow  Tha  neceasarypreparationt  having  been  made,  they  coon  colleges.  These  honours  entitled  the  successful  candidatoa 

upon  Caucasus,  and  when  contrasted  v»ith  her  dark  hair  found  themselves  on  their  way  to  the  Cydnus.  Thousands  to  Uke  precedence  of  the  warriors  and  nobles  of  the  dy, 

^  and  to  occupy  a  place  which  was  second  only  to  royalty 

and  the  dazzling  brilliancy  of  her  eyes,  it  gave  a  character  were  pounng  in  the  same  direction ;  the  shops  were  deserted 

to  her  whole  appearance  but  one  degree  removed  from  and  the  whole  population  of  Tarsus  had  assembled  on  one  In  the  rank  of  the  Ollamhs,  which  was  the  highest  de> 
the  supernatural  and  the  sublime.  She  also  possessed  a  spot  to  witness  the  imposing  pageant — the  crowd  every  mo,  gree  conferred  on  the  cultivators  of  the  lighter  muse,  in 
degree  of  firmness  of  character  beyond  her  sex,  yet  uni-  ment  became  more  dense,  and  it  was  with  difficulty  they  Madaghan,  the  Ardfilea.  or  chief  poet  and  chronicler 

ted  to  true  tenderness  and  sensibility  ;  to  love  was  a  pari  could  make  their  way  to  the  station  which  the  slaves  of  to  the  archkmg  of  Erin.  His  duty  was  to  furnish  the 
of  her  existence.  Varus  was  the  first  who  had  excited  j  Sy senes  had  prepared  for  them  Every  avenue  leading  to  rhymes  or  metrical  histories  of  the  day  ;  to  compose  those 
that  passion  within  her  breast,  and  its  clustering  tendrils  j  the  river— the  porticoes  of  (he  temples,  and  even  the  hill  ^  nL^plbncTriur^o  reuhi^hi  hit 

were  closely  twineJ  arouiul  her  heart.  Varus  possessed  *  tops,  for  miles  were  llironged  with  spectators  every  eye  memory  no  less  than  three  hundred  and  lifiy  tlori^*«  of  past 
many  noble  qualities,  but  like  most  other  young  Romans  j  of  the  vast  multitude  was  intently  fixed  in  the  direction  of  times,  for  the  amusement  and  instruction  of  flu  (>eople, 
of  the  day,  he  had  been  bred  in  the  false  school  of  Epi-  I  the  expected  approach  of  the  bark  of  Cleopatra.  The  iin-  quality  of  hard,  which  he  add^  to  his  isuer  ac- 

curean  philosophy,  and  his  thoughts  and  feelings  were  I  mense  mass  of  human  heads  occasionally  moved  like  the  imrjcaie  pieces  of  music.  For  these  services  he  was 
sensibly  alFectcd  by  its  enervating  precepts.  He  was  undulations  of  the  waves,  as  they  manifested  their  im-  usually  rewarded,  according  to  the  custom  of  the  time, 
happy  when  at  the  side  of  Arsinoe,  and  always  an  atten-  patience.  A  legion  of  the  Uoinan  .\rmy  was  drawn  up  twenty  milch  kine,  besides  enjoying  the  privilege  ot 

tive  listener  to  the  glowing  words  that  fell  from  her  lips,  in  front  of  the  Temple  of  Nemesis,  their  burnished  hel-  servants.  Merry  were  the  companies 

for  she  had  drank  deep  from  those  pure  fountains  of  wis'  mets  and  shields  glittering  in  the  sunshine — beneath  its  which  Madaghan  enlivened  with  his  presence,  and  long 
dom  which  elevate  the  mind,  and  her  fancy  invested  every-  vast  portico,  upon  an  elevated  throne  sat  Marcus  Antonious  wste  bis  narratives  remembered  by  the  hearers,  fur  no 
thing  with  the  poetry  of  her  nature.  Varus  and  Petelius  the  triumvir,  the  greatest  and  the  least  of  men,  the  ruler  “"^"t^gulsrof 

were  ever  welcome  visiters  at  the  house  of  Sysenes  ;  the  of  the  eastern  world,  the  slave  of  his  own  passions,  and  ever  fanciful  incidents  with  maxims  of  practical  wisdom 
light  conversation  of  the  latter  amused  the  gay  Glaphyra,  emulous  of  imperial  state.  He  was  habited  in  purple  robes,  But  although  he  often  enlivened  the  hearts  of  others, 
and  the  footstep,  of  Varus  were  ever  the  harbinger  of  and  surrounded  by  a  numerous  train  of  sycophant,  and  “LieriX  ta  "rJtV  hisfiirtZ! 

joy  to  Arsinoc.  They  were  now  seated  in  an  apartment  flatterers— buffoons  and  soldiers.  proved  to  be  deaf  and  dumb,  and  there  remained  no  hope 

opening  upon  the  garden  ;  Petelius  and  Glaphyra  indulg-  The  smooth  surface  of  the  river  was  seen  for  miles  of  his  advancement  in  life.  The  father  had  seen  all  his 
ing  in  the  gossip  of  the  day,  while  Varus  and  Arsinoi-  meandering  through  a  lonely  country;  its  green  sloping  relatives  descend  into  the  tomb  before  him,  and  felt  his 
.  .  .  .  .  ...  .1.  1  1  .u  n  •  u  1  u  •.  .  oynn  life  wasting  rapidly  away,  without  any  prospect  of 

earned  on  their  conversation  in  more  subdued  tones.  banks  were  lined  with  flowers  nourished  by  its  pure  j,i,  ^^n  established  in  comfort  behind  him*^ His 

“Tell  me,  Varus,”  said  Arsinop,  “are  tbe  rumours  of  waters;  in  the  distance  was  the  snow  crowned  peak  of  affliction  at  this  circumstance  was  the  keener,  as  the  boy 
a  new  war  true,  and  will  the  Triumvir  again  tempt  the  .Mount  Taurus,  rendered  still  more  beautiful  by  the  reflec'  was  beautiful,  affectionate,  and  intelligent,  beyond  many 
burning  sands  of  Parthia  ?”  tion  of  the  sun  upon  its  icy  top.  The  heat  of  the  day  was  ^h^  ^!llr  *^ol“  OHamh,*  wlbo”  lovlld*  his“  wn 

“  I  cannot  but  hope  so,”  replied  Varus,  “  our  legions  tempered  by  the  refreshing  breeze  from  off  the  water,  with  all  the  tenderness  of  a  father,  sighed  as  he  accorded 
pine  in  inactivity.”  which  came  to  the  delighted  senses,  waffeJ  over  flowers  to  the  children  of  his  friends  and  neighbours  those  honours 

“  Is  he  not  deterred  by  the  fate  of  Crassus !  No  glory  and  pregnant  with  their  fragrance.  wirJot“tha‘t'the  dd  man^  heirt  iarclJaU^“o7.o'‘ foul  a 

can  be  obUined  in  Buch  a  contest,  save  to  extend  the  liin-  “  ’  1  is  a  fair  acene,”  said  Varua,  “  how  strong  the  con-  passion  as  envy,  but  it  was  natural  that,  with  the  most 

its  of  an  Empire  which  already  spans  the  world.  Thou  ^rast  between  these  flowery  meads  and  yon  rugged  peak  benevolent  feelings,  the  sight  of  filial  merit  and  paternal 

art  high  in  favour  with  the  Triumvir,  Varus,  could.t  not  of  Taurus.”  happiness  should  remind  him  by  the  contrast,  of  hi.  own 

*  c...  ,  .  f  .L  AT  •  1  «  :i  alHiction.  He  was  olteii  visited  by  those  remembrances 

dissuade  him  from  it,  ere  yet  hts  mind’s  confirmed P  Tis  a  fi.tmg  haunt  of  the  Naiades,  said  Arsinoc,  consciousness  of  his  own  disapjioinlment 

“  Even  were  it  possible,  wouldst  thou  have  me  do  iti  “  for  tradition  had  peopled  this  lovely  stream  with  those  made  him  careful  of  inflicting  a  similar  pain  upon  tbs 

Am  I  not  a  soldier,  and  should  I  shrink  from  danger!  fair  nymphs  long  before  manfirst  trod  the  valley  ;  ’tis  said  hearts  ol  other  parents,  by  showing  any  needless  rigour  in 

-  .u  f  .u  i  u  .n.i  his  examination  of  the  young  candidates  that  came  before 

learest  thou  for  me,  Arsinoe !’’  the  music  of  their  voices  may  be  heard  at  night,  and  that  ^ 

“Yes,  Varus, 'tis  for  thee  I  fear,”  said  Arsinoe,  the  their  fairy  forms  are  often  seen  in  the  moonlight  dancing  of  his  feelings,  and  he  who  knew  so  well  how  to  soothe  and 

warm  blood  niantling  to  her  cheeks  ;  “  I  would  not  have  it*  its  waters.”  even  to  banish  the  sorrow  of  another,  was  often  in  want  of 

thee  perish  ingloriously  on  the  deserts  of  Parthia.  Have  i  A  loud  shout  was  heard  as  the  long-looked  for  bark  was  »  Ma“dlghan  showed  that  the  deficiency  in 

WO  not  had  enough  of  war?  must  the  passions  of  man  ' ‘^*^^**  upon  the  Cydnus  at  first  it  was  a  mere  speck  upon  the  senses  did  not  extend  to  his  intellect  or  to  his  heart 

ever  keep  the  world  a  desert!  1  have  often  wondered,  !  waters— as  it  moved  slowly  on  its  beauties  gradually  uii-  His  eyes  were  ever  fixed  upon  his  parent.  The  slightest 

»  -I  r  ‘  A  A  c  si.  1.  !  vpilpd  thpmspivps  ^fpvpr  had  the  eve  of  man  irazcd  on  a  action  ol  the  old  man  s  haiid^  t)r  motion  of  his  frame,  was 

when  gazing  upon  the  fairest  spots  of  earth,  how  man  i  veiled  hemselves.  INever  had  the  eye  ot  man  gazed  on  ^  indication  of  his  wishes  than  language 

could  dare  to  pollute  scenes  fit  only  for  the  Gods  to  dwell  1  brilliant  sight.  Dexterous  swimmers  attired  as  jj^^n  to  another.  He  brought  him  his  cla^ech* 

sniid,  with  their  unhallowed  contests.”  j  Tritons  preceded  the  bark,  and  announced  by  the  loud  when  he  saw  the  clouds  gathering  upon  his  brow,  although 

“  These  arc  hut  a  woman’s  notions,  Arsinoc,”  playfully  j  "f  ‘he  conch-shell  its  majestic  approach.  Each  mast  he  hnew  not  why  it  was  that  running  his  fingers  along  the 

‘  1  -.1  1-  1  .  I  ’.u  -  :  .  chords  of  the  instrument  should  inspire  lov  and  life  into 

observed  Varus.  j  wascrowned  with  a  diadem  encrusted  with  precious  stones,  t,.e  heart  of  his  father,  as  well  as  of  the  listeners.  Neither 

While  this  conversation  was  taking  place,  Petelius  and  I  ‘he  sails,  which  were  of  purple  silk  and  beautifully  orna-  could  he  understand  the  cause  of  the  old  harper's  grief, 

Glaphyra  were  warmly  engaged  in  discussing  the  fashion  I  mented,  flowed  loosely  to  the  wind  ;  the  oars  were  covered  but  he  did  all  that  lay  in  his  ^wer  to  ascertain  and  remove 

of  a  robe  worn  b»  \ntony  the  dav  before  i  with  silver,  and  moved  to  the  measure  of  the  most  deli-  «’  Hts  efforts  however  could  only  aggravate  the  evil  they 

Ol  a  roue  worn  oy  .‘viiioiiv  me  uay  oeiore.  >  r-  ,  .  were  intended  to  counteract ;  and  it  was  with  pain  and 

“  I’ll  wager  my  best  Parthian,”  said  Petelius,  “  it  was  cious  music.  Dispersed  in  various  parts  of  the  fairy  bark  gurprise  he  perceived,  that  the  more  he  exerted  himself  to 
purple.”  were  the  attendants  of  the  (jueen,  dressed  as  Nereides,  withdraw  the  arrow,  the  deeper  did  he  infix  it  in  the  heart 

“  Thou  art  mistaken,”  said  Glaphyra,  “  it  was  crimson  ;  some  standing  by  the  shrouds,  others  leaning  o’er  the  side  On/‘Jv”ning  when  the  aged  Ollamh  was  striking  a 
— have  I  no  eyes !”  of  the  galley.  Perfumes  of  tbe  most  delicate  odour  were  niournful  air  upon  his  instrument,  while  the  sun  was  sink- 

“  Thou  hast,  and  more  bright  than  those  of  Psyche  ;  burning  upon  the  deck  and  loaded  the  air  with  their  ing  in  the  west  and  flinging  across  their  shieling  door  the 

but  they  have  deceived  thee.”  sweets  ;  but  the  principal  object  was  the  beautiful  (..{ueen  shadow  of  an  adjacent  round  tower,  his  son  appr<>ache<i 

•'  1  u  ..  I  and  bent  his  eyes  upon  his  face  with  an  expression  of  deep 

“  I  was  near  the  Triumvir  as  he  passed.”  herself,  negligently  reposing  under  a  rich  canopy,  attired  anxiety.  The  earnestness  of  his  look  brought 

“  .\nd  I  was  by  his  side,”  said  Petelius,  “  when  the  in-  **  Venus  rising  from  the  sea,  with  a  numerous  train  of  back  some  sorrowful  recollections  to  the  harper,  who,  let- 

teroeasion  of  thy  fair  namesake  of  Cappadocia  obtained  fair-faced  boys  fanning  or  kneeling  beside  her.  Such  was  tmg  his  hand  fall  idly  on  his  knee,  endeavoured  to  trace 

the  crown  for  her  son;  she  whose  beauty  rivalled  the  , ‘h®  bark  of  Cleopatra,  as  it  cleft  the  waters  of  the  Cydnus,  ; 

dawn.  How  could  it  be  other  than  the  royal  colour  worn  1  anfl  the  shouts  of  a  hundred  thousand  people  rent  the  air  jbe  old  man’s  cheek  as  he  thought  of  the  happiness  of 

on  such  an  occasion!  besides,  crimson  is  the  favourite!®®  ‘‘  nioved  gaily  onward:  they  were  dazzled  by  its  other  limes,  until  at  length  he  pushed  the  clarsech  aside 

colour  of  his  wife  Fulvia,  and  I  an.  ce.lain  he  would  not.  :  ®plenaour  and  looked  upon  it  more  as  the  triumpha  Ipro-  TriH? otllXlL^ aront"bT ffis 

Ainid  the  i)l«5aiures  of  Tarsus,  seek  to  revive*  her  romem-  cession  of  a  Goddess  than  a  human  pageant.  L.  tnrehoelintya 


amid  the  pleasures  of  Tarsus,  seek  to  revive  her  remem¬ 
brance.” 

“I  contend  it  was  crimson,”  said  Glaphyra,  “such  as 
was  worn  by  Mettius  the  player.  ’ 

The  controversy  was  interrupted  by  a  distant  shout. 
“’Tis  the  approach  of  the  Egyptian  tjueen,”  said 
Petelius,  “  we  must  hasten  to  the  river  banks  ” 


cession  oi  a  Goddess  than  a  human  pageant.  ij.  forebodings 

End  of  Chapter  1.  The  young  man  started  forward  and  flung  his  arms 

—  ..  . . — "  wide  as  if  to  solicit  some  explanation  of  this  burst  of  sor- 

THE  DAY  OF  TRIAL.  row.  He  pressed  bis  hand  forcibly  u|)on  his  heart  to  ex- 

(FEOU  TALES  OE  THE  SENSES.)  pres.  what  was  passing  within.  He  uttered  some  pa- 

^  ,  ...  sluuate  and  inarticulate  tnurmurt — threw  himself  at  the 

Lono  study,  and  the  most  laborious  application,  were  hi,  parent— embraced  his  knees,  and  again  looked 

necessery  to  obtain  those  honours  by  which  men  of  learn- _ ® _ 

ing  and  genius  were  dietinguished  in  the  ancient  Irish  •  Harp. 


THE  EXPOSITOR. 
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up  eaiL'i'rly  and  iiiquirinjfly  in  hi*  eyri.  The  Ollamh  I 
•luili’d  ihrouph  hi*  grief  at  tho*e  demonstration*  of  atfec-  | 
lion,  and  laid  hi*  hand  kindly  on  the  curling  ringlet*  of  the  I 
youth,  while  he  shook  hi*  head  at  the  same  tune  to  ex-  | 
press  the  hopelessness  of  his  condition.  'I'he  youth  start-  | 
ed  to  his  feet  and  pointed  to  the  four  quarters  of  the  world,  I 
intiinaiing  by  the  liveliest  gestures,  his  readiness  to  un- | 
dert.ike  any  toil  or  journey,  that  could  restore  ha|ipinrsK  : 
to  Ills  parent.  Again  the  latter  shook  his  gray  hairs  in  i 
sileiice  and  pointed  up  to  heaven  The  youth  understood 
his  ineaning,  and  hending  down  with  a  feeling  of  deep  ' 
though  silent  reverence,  burst  into  tears,  and  rushed  into 
the  adjoining  wimkI.  | 

Ills  knowledge  of  religion  was  distiiH't,  and  his  feeling  | 
deep.  He  rellected  un  the  mute  answer  of  his  parent,  and  ' 
resolvetl  to  follow  up  the  intimation,  hy  addressing  him- 
self  for  information  and  assistance  to  the  Great  Author  of  ' 
existence  liimself  'I'he  round  tower  before  mentioned  ! 
was  attached  to  a  church,  in  which  were  heard  at  this  mo-  ' 
merit  (but  not  hy  the  unfortunate  youth.)  the  voices  of  the  : 
monks  who  chanted  the  evening  service  of  their  religion, 
accompanied  hy  their  small  and  sweet-toned  cruits — a  I 
stringed  instrument  then  in  use  He  entered  the  chapel,  i 
and  proceeded  with  his  hands  crossed,  and  his  head  declin-  I 
ing  on  his  bosom,  to  the  foot  of  the  altar.  He  had  no  I 
words  to  express  his  wishes,  but  the  thoughts  and  aspira-  | 
tions  of  his  heart  flew  to  the  throne  of  mercy  with  a  I 
fervour  far  excelling  that  of  many,  who,  being  gifted  with  | 
the  ficulty  of  speech,  use  it  in  prayer,  rather  a*  a  substi-  { 
tute  than  a  vehicle  fur  the  feelings  of  the  soul.  He  prayed  | 
long  and  ardently  ;  with  veneration,  with  faith,  with  con¬ 
fidence  and  with  resignation — fur  the  soul  of  man  when 
once  laught  to  know  and  to  love  its  God.  needs  no  human 
instructions  to  leach  it  how  to  address  and  adore  him. 
Perhaps  the  dumb  boy's  heart  was  better  titled  to  hear  and 
understand  the  silent  voice  of  heaven  speaking  within  it, 
that  his  cars  had  never  been  opened  tu  the  sinful  sounds 
of  earth. 

The  youth  was  yet  on  his  knees  when  he  was  seized 
with  a  sudden  pain  in  his  ears,  followed  hy  the  discharge 
of  a  thin  liquid  that  seemed  to  burst  within  his  throat. 
Immediately  alter,  a  multitude  of  new  and  wonderful  sen¬ 
sations  broke  at  once  upon  his  spirit.  How  shall  I  give 
you  any  idea  of  the  nature?  Imagine  yourself  to  stand  in 
the  rein  re  of  a  spacious  hall,  which  is  tilled  w  ith  machinery 
in  rapid  motion  ;  sending  f  >rlh  sounds  of  various  kinds, 
stunning  the  ear  with  the  clash  of  cymbals,  the  rolling  of 
drums,  the  pealing  of  artillery,  the  crash  of  falling  towers 
and  the  warbling  of  wild  inslruuienls,  all  mingling  together  ' 
in  an  overwhelming  chaos  of  sound,  .and  you  may  conceive 
something  of  ihe  sensations  which  bewildered  the  aliright- 
ed  youth.  After  some  moments  however,  this  confusion  of 
noises  abated,  and  his  sense  acipiired  the  power  of  distin¬ 
guishing  the  natural  sounds  hy  which  it  was  affected.  He 
tossed  his  arms  into  the  air,  and  remained  for  a  moment 
fixed  in  an  attitude  of  ecstasy  and  astonishment.  He 
seemed  as  if  he  had  been  suddenly  hurried  into  a  new  state 
of  existence.  The  sound  of  his  own  breath  as  he  panted 
in  the  agitation  of  his  spirit — tlie  tinkling  of  the  small 
silver  hell  that  was  rung  at  one  of  the  closes  in  the  service 
— the  solemn  voices  of  the  choristers,  with  the  murmuring  | 
of  the  sweet-stringed  inslruments — the  sound  of  his  nwn 
feet  upon  the  tessellated  pavement — the  whispering  of  the  | 
wind  among  the  Itonghs  that  shaded  the  open  window —  | 
all  filled  him  with  wonder,  ecstasy,  and  gratitude.  His  | 
cheeks  glowed,  his  eyes  filled  with  fire,  his  brow  was  | 
covered  with  perspiration,  his  h^art  swelled  within  his  | 
bosom  as  if  it  would  have  hurst  with  the  strength  anil  in-  ! 
tensity  of  its  emotions,  until  at  length,  oppressed  almost  to  | 
fainting  with  the  intoxicating  happiness  that  this  new  | 
faculty  afTorded  him,  he  flung  himself  at  full  length  upon  | 
the  ground,  and  found  relief  in  a  passion  of  tears  and 
thanksgiving. 

Neither  was  he  ignorant  of  the  great  importance  of  the 
benefit  which  he  had  thus  received.  He  perfectly  under¬ 
stood  that  he  had  now  acquired  that  great  power,  the  want 
of  which  had  hitherto  kept  him  so  far  beneath  the  level  of 
his  companions,  and  shut  him  out  from  the  walks  of 
science  and  learning.  He  felt  his  soul  expand  within  him 
as  be  thought  of  the  happiness  which  the  knowledge  of 
this  great  blessing  would  confer  upim  his  aged  father — and 
here  a  new  idea  starU*d  into  his  mind. 

To  complete  the  joy  of  the  latter,  he  thought  it  would 
be  better  to  defer  the  communication  of  this  rapturous  in¬ 
telligence  until  he  had  ascertained  the  capabilities  of  the 
sense,  and  acquired  some  portion  of  the  information  which 
It  was  able  to  impart.  The  idea  no  sooner  presented  itself 
to  his  understanding  than  he  resolved  to  embrace  it  He 
returned  home  full  of  this  exciting  determination,  and 
lingering  long  upon  his  pathway  through  the  wood,  in 
order  to  hear  the  song  of  the  evening  bird* — the  cooing  of 
the  wild  pigeon* — the  twitteringof  the  wren — the  rippling 
of  the  small  stream — and  all  the  other  eounds  that  broke 
M  sweetly  upon  the  stillness  of  the  evening  air. 


i, 


The  soniid  of  his  fatlier's  harp,  as  he  readied  tlic 
shieling  door,  furnished  him  with  a  new  occasion  for  de¬ 
light  and  astonishment.  He  prused,  and  gazed,  with 
open  eyes  and  lips  apart,  upon  the  minstrel,  while  the 
aged  fingers  of  the  latter  ran  rapidly  along  the  chutJs — 

- —  "  With  many  a  wiiuling  Uiut 

Of  linked  sweetnes-v  lung  drawn  out.” 

The  air  was  of  a  mournful  mode,  and  young  Madaghan 
wondered  at  the  d;  licious  sorrow  which  it  diii'used  through¬ 
out  his  Iraiiie.  Fearful,  however,  of  betraying  hiiiibelf 
hy  his  emotions,  he  passed  his  parent  and  entered  the 
house  with  a  hurried  and  agitated  step. 

His  passions  and  his  genius,  keen  as  they  naturally 
were,  became  still  more  acute  and  susceptible  under  the 
influence  of  this  new  excitement.  Joy,  fear,  sorrow — all 
the  internal  feelings  of  his  nature  were  called  out  into 
more  active  exercise  by  the  stimulus  which  this  exquisite 
sense  continually  supplied.  Knowledge,  which  hitherto 
he  had  only  received  in  filtered  drops,  now  rushed  like  a 
torrent  upon  his  soul ;  he  felt  as  if  the  earth  were  too 
narrow  tu  contain  the  bigness  of  his  spirit.  He  was  over¬ 
powered  with  the  greatness  of  his  own  nature,  and  re- 
sotved  that  no  single  moment  should  he  lust  in  converting 
to  its  most  perfect  uses  the  new  talent  with  which  the 
Almighty  had  intrusied  him. 

In  a  lew  months  he  found  himself  fully  capable  of  imi¬ 
tating  the  sounds  which  he  heard  in  society,  and  by  which 
he  perceived  that  men  communicated  their  thoughts  to 
one  another.  His  quickness  of  observation  and  retentive 
iiieniury,  had  rendered  him  master  of  the  uses  and  signi¬ 
fication  of  the  term*  which  he  heard,  and  he  practised  in 
the  recesses  of  the  wood,  far  away  from  the  ear*  of  men. 
those  modulations  and  inflexion*  of  the  voice  which  had 
charmed  him  most  in  the  conversation  of  others. 

He  now  felt  the  necessity  of  intrusting  a  second  per¬ 
son  with  his  secret ;  a  person  possessing  both  the  power 
and  the  inclination  to  assist  him  in  his  design.  He  se¬ 
lected  fur  this  purpose  no  less  an  individual  than  the  Prior 
of  the  little  inunasiery  where  he  had  received  his  hearing 
— a  man  who  was  perfectly  well  acquainted  with  the  .\rd- 
filca,  and  possessed  the  esteem  and  love  of  all  who  were 
ac  (Uainted  with  him.  It  was  not,  however,  that  the  pious 
ecclesiastic  sought  tu  be  esteemed  by  them  for  the  sake  of 
enjoying  their  applause,  .\mbitiuii  of  that  nature  is  al¬ 
most  sure  to  disappoint  itself 

The  Prior  was  in  his  oratory,  when  young  M.xdaghan 
presented  himself  at  the  gate  of  the  convent,  and  made 
signs  to  be  adiniited  The  lay  brother  instantly  com¬ 
plied,  for  the  mean  and  truckling  subterfuge  of  modern 
etiquetic  was  in  those  days  either  unknown  or  despised. 
The  young  man  passed  into  the  presence  of  the  Prior, 
who  received  him  with  gentleness  and  favour.  He  had 
long  observed  the  piety  and  filial  alfeciion  of  the  poor  deaf 
youth,  and  felt  much  interested  in  his  fortunes,  as  well 
as  ill  the  afflictions  of  the  father.  But  nothing  could  ex¬ 
ceed  his  astonishment  when  the  young  man  trcmliliiig 
and  almost  weeping  with  emotion,  addressed  him  in  a  dis¬ 
tinct  and  articulate  voice,  and  told  him  the  story  of  the 
last  few  months. 

“  I  wish,’’  he  continueil,  after  he  had  left  no  incident  of 
his  narrative  unrelated,  '*  I  wish  tu  keep  this  circumstance 
a  secret  from  my  father,  until  1  have  made  some  conside¬ 
rable  progress  in  the  studii-s  which  become  my  age,  in 
order  that  hi*  surprise  and  delight  may  be  the  greater.  I 
came  to  the  resolution  of  applying  lu  you  for  assistance, 
as  1  was  sure  from  the  kindness  you  always  showed  to 
my  father  and  myself,  that  you  would  readily  procure  me 
the  opportunities  of  instruction  which  were  necessary.” 

He  was  not  deceived  in  his  estimation  of  the  good  ec¬ 
clesiastic's  character.  The  latter  entered  with  heartfelt 
pleasure  and  alacrity  into  his  harmless  project.  The 
resolution  and  self-denial  of  the  young  man  filled  him 
with  admiration,  and  he  resolved  to  take  the  task  of  his 
instruction  into  his  own  hands  Months  passed  away, 
and  the  secret  of  the  youth  remained  between  his  benevo¬ 
lent  instructer  and  himself.  His  education  was  consum¬ 
mate  in  those  particular  walks  of  science  which  cniisti- 
tutfd  the  profession  of  his  father;  and  he  made  no  incon¬ 
siderable  progress  in  those  departments  of  general  know¬ 
ledge  which  were  adapted  to  form  and  extend  his  mind, 
so  as  to  render  it  the  mure  capable  of  excellence  in  any 
particular  avocation. 

A  day  of  awful  interest  to  all  the  students  in  Meath 
now  approached.  It  was  the  day  of  public  coaipetitnm 
among  them  for  the  lofty  post  of  Ard-tilea  to  the  King, 
which  the  aged  .Madaghan,  hading  its  duties  heeuiiie  too 
arduous  fur  his  declining  health,  resolved  to  resign  in  fa¬ 
vour  of  the  most  deserving 

On  the  evening  liefore  the  public  examination  the  Ard- 
filea  felt  an  uiiu-iual  heaviness  press  upm  his  spirit-i. 
The  souls  of  worldly  men,  who  have  grown  old  in  any 
particular  vocation,  are  frequently  so  helpless  in  them¬ 
selves,  and  BO  dependent  upon  worldly  employmenta  fur 


mental  occupation,  that  it  seems  tu  them  like  relinquish¬ 
ing  life  itself,  to  alidicate  any  long-accustomed  arid  influ¬ 
ential  office ;  and  this  even  when  Ihe  infirmities  of  old 
age  have  incapacitated  them  for  efToctualiy  discharging  its 
duties.  Such,  however,  was  nut  the  cause  of  the  Ol- 
laiiih's  sorrow.  He  had  long  liefore  learned  the  true  ob¬ 
ject  of  his  existence  on  earth,  and  wished,  as  bis  frame 
grew  feeble  and  wasted  slowly  to  decay,  that  he  might, 
hy  pkciiig  his  heavier  cares  on  younger  and  stronger  shoal- 
ders.  obtain  mure  leisure  for  the  contemplation  of  that  Di¬ 
vinity  into  whose  presence  he  must  soon  be  introduced. 

But  his  fears  for  the  welfare  of  his  unhappy  son  wera 
not  diminished,  as  he  felt  the  time  approach  of  their  final 
separation.  He  had  observed,  with  increasing  concern, 
that  the  character  and  demeanour  of  the  young  man  had 
of  late  been  altered.  Hi*  lively  and  intelligent  art  of 
gesticulation  seemed  tu  have  abandoned  him,  and  in  pro¬ 
portion  as  he  acquired  the  language  of  society,  he  seeroad 
tu  have  lust  that  of  nature,  ifis  cheek  was  pale  and 
wasted  from  the  closeness  and  intensity  of  his  applica¬ 
tion,  and  the  old  ii.an  thought  the  hand  of  ilisease  was  on 
him.  His  eye  had  lost  its  accustomed  quickness  and 
restlessness,  and  liecaiiir  meditative  and  solemn  in  its  ex¬ 
pression.  The  change  [lerplexrd  bis  parent,  who  thought 
he  saw  in  what  was  in  reality  the  efl'ect  of  an  improved 
understanding,  the  symptoms  of  its  decay. 

The  young  man's  anxiety,  likewise,  became  almost  un¬ 
governable  un  this  evening  ;  hi*  spirits  were  hurried  to 
and  fro  like  a  sea  that  is  tossed  hy  sudden  tenipests. 
iSoinetimcs  the  anticipation  of  success,  and  of  its  conse¬ 
quences,  excited  him  to  a  degree  of  almost  painful  ecsta¬ 
sy,  and  he  was  liorne  along  upon  the  wings  of  tiiuinph 
and  exultation,  until  bis  head  grew  dizzy  and  hi*  heart 
drunk  with  the  fulness  of  its  imagined  raptures.  Some¬ 
times,  a  dark  tide  of  fears  would  come  rushing  down  up¬ 
on  his  heart,  and  liodciiients  of  the  ruin,  failure,  and  dis¬ 
grace  that  might  attend  him  on  the  morrow,  would  shake 
his  soul  with  terror  He  used  his  utmost  ezrrtiuns  to 
conquer  those  unreasonable  emotions,  and  to  cast  all  bie 
car-'s  upon  the  will  of  Providence,  but  it  was  an  hour  of 
severe  trial  fur  the  fortitude  of  his  character. 

The  fa  her,  occupied  hy  his  own  feelings,  did  n Hob- 
serve  the  a:>itaiion  »f  his  sun.  When  the  latter,  as  usual, 
brought  him  his  clarsech,  after  their  evening  meal,  he 
motioned  him  to  remove  it  again,  and  intimated  by  a  ges¬ 
ture  that  his  present  sorrow  was  one  which  music  could 
nut  allay. 

The  young  man  looked  wistfully  upon  him.  A*  the 
Ollamh  caught  his  rye,  he  held  out  his  hand  with  an  af¬ 
fectionate  smile,  and  drew  him  to  his  side. 

“  My  piKir  hoy,”  said  he,  unconscious  that  his-  words 
were  uiulerslo-Hl,  “to-morrow  will  l»e  a  hitter  day  for  your 
father.  When  my  little  Melcha  first  placed  you  in  my 
arms,  a  beautiful  and  healthy  child.  I  thought  that  I 
should  one  day  see  you  capable  of  inheriting  the  fortunes 
and  the  duties  of  your  father;  and  I  scarcely  mourned 
over  her  early  tomb,  when  I  looked  up»n  your  face  and 
thought  of  the  future.  But  Heaven  (that  hlessea  with  ca¬ 
lamity,  as  well  as  with  gmid  fortune)  smin  struck  me  for 
my  v.iiii  amhitiun.  The  ilay  is  come,  to  which  I  locked 
forth  so  proudly;  and  you,  mysm.  must  stai.d  'd  y  hy, 
while  the  child  of  a  stranger  shall  w»ar  the  gold  ring, 
and  strike  the  clarsech  of  your  father.  And  yet,  it  is  not 
even  for  this  I  am  troubled  ;  but,  my  poor  forlorn  hoy, 
my  limbs  are  growing  old  and  f'-eble,  and  the  I  mpof  Itfe 
is  flickering  in  its  socket  within  me.  When  it  shall  be 
extinguished,  I  Irenihle  to  think  of  the  darkness  which 
shall  envelope  your  fortunes  !” 

Never  did  the  preservation  of  the  young  man’s  secret 
appear  tu  him  a  task  of  greater  difficulty  than  at  tl.ii  mo¬ 
ment.  .\ll  his  inagnaiiimily  aceiiied  insufficient  tu  re¬ 
strain  the  burning  desire  which  he  felt  of  flinging  hinself 
at  his  father’s  feet  and  declaring  the  whole  trnth.  Ilia 
lips  seemed  almost  trembling  with  the  word*  of  cenfes- 
siun.  He  longed  to  embrace  the  old  man's  neck,  ai  d  to 
exclaim,  “  your  hopes,  my  dear  father,  shall  nut  be  blasted  ; 
iny  ear*  are  not  deaf — my  lips  are  not  dumb  ; — Be  ennt- 
forted  I  your  son  shall  yet  inherit  your  honour*.  The 
gold  ring  and  the  clarsech  shall  not  pass  to  the  hand  of  • 
stranger.  I  am  not  the  destitute  le  ng  you  suppose. 
The  .\lmighty  has  heard  my  prayers,  and  made  me  rape- 
hle  of  fulfilling  that  station  in  society  for  which  your 
fondness  first  designed  m*.” 

Kepre-siug,  however,  hy  a  vioh  nt  eflfo't  of  el  -  #. 
straiiit,  the  impulse  of  his  filial  affection,  he  threw  his  bir- 
rede  or  cap  un  hi.*  head,  drew  hi*  s.aga  around  hi.s  shoul¬ 
ders,  and  htirrn  d  forth  to  hnd  consolation  and  assistance 
in  the  advice  of  his  precept-  r. 

The  ^o.kI  ecclesiastic  warned  him  against  the  indul¬ 
gence  of  an  anxiety,  which  had  in  it  a  mixture  of  worldly 
solicitude  and  impetuosity.  He  pointed  out  to  him  Ihe 
distinction  between  that  solicitude  to  obtain  svreess,  which 
is  always  a  culpable  and  human  feeling,  and  that  care  le 
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Uearrve  ii,  which  is  a  paramount  virtue.  'I'he  hrat,  be  hearing.  Fur  Uiw  1  mourn  niiU  aigh — lor  this  1  last  and 
aaid,  waa  sure  toobairuct — the  second  aelduin  failed  in  pray — lor  this  1  hunger  and  thirst,  and  watch — fur  this 
liromuting  the  prugreaa  uf  the  aspirant.  promise,  wliich  is  as  certain  of  accomphshincnt  to  those 

**  For  yourself,  my  young  friend,”  he  continued,  “  I  who  iru'y  look  for  it.  as  that  the  sun  which  set  to  nigi.t, 

(nay  inform  you  that  your  success  on  tomorrow  is  morally  shall  rise  to-morrow — the  premise  that  the  lover  and  prac 
certain.  I  am  acqjaiiited  with  the  (,u  rlilications  of  all  ti!<er  oi  virtue,  shall  inherit  a  loveiH-r  and  more  lasting  world, 

your  competitors,  and  I  know  that  the  most  excellent  where  tlie  eye  shall  !)c  filled  with  a  eertaiii  light,  ami  the  I’ar 

must  fall  far  short  of  you  m  skill  and  acquiremeiii.  wiili  a  certmii  sound,  and  all  the  senst  s  and  all  the  ullietioiis 
When  1  tell  you  therefore  that  this  occasion  has  not  left  »  happiness  that  slrnll  leave  them  no  further 

me  free  from  anxiety  on  your  account,  you  must  know  j  “‘•‘,'*1'^*^  enjoyiiMrnt ’’ 

that  it  is  not  with  fears  of  your  failure  and  disappoint-  ^  “lornnig  dawned  ul  length,  and  young  Madaghan, 
ment  that  my  mind  is  burihened.  I  look  lurlher  than  to-  •>c^*’l>H»r-d  by  the  Fnor,  repire.l  to  the  place  ol  n.eelmg 
morrow  for  Ihc  dangers  v.  inch  are  likely  to  assail  you.  '  Arcli  king  and  his  cr.urt  were  al.eady  asseinhlril 

Your  genius  and  the  depth  and  intensity  of  your  charac-  '  “ comiHiitors  i  he  princi- 
^  ^  .  I  1  1  ir  u  sk  '  l>ai  Iriiil  ot  stren^u)  was  uii  (‘ulo^uuii  pronouncctl  in  mtsc 

ter,  lead  nm  to  tremble  lor  your  moral  welfare,  when  the  j  prescnUioldcr  ol  the  olliee ;  but  ih.  re  were  many 

restraint  of  discipline  shall  be  removed  and  you  shall  be  ,  liu-raturc,  m  vvliicli  it  was  ne 

entrusted  to  your  own  guulaiice  upon  the  world  of  public  »ucce.sslul  candidate  to  prove  his  excellence, 

life.  1  tremble  the  more,  because  1  know  it  to  lie  a  gene-  I  ^rd  lilea  pnKceded  to  the  place  :n  his  robes  of  slate, 

ral  delusion  ut  youlhlul  genius  to  suppose,  that  it  is  not  ;  truis  of  various  colours,  the  long  white  cutaigli  that 
subject  to  those  laws  vvhicb  govern  the  moral  conduct  of  ;  Uowed  over  his  [rerson,  the  birrcde  that  covereil  his  head,  the 
less  gilled  minds,  and  that  ii  possesses  a  charter  for  self-  ]  gold  ring  ll-iat  glittered  on  his  linger,  and  the  rlarsr-ch  that 
legislation  in  iis  birihrignt.  1  tremble  the  more,  because,  |  hmig  suspended  Irom  his  neck,  comprising  within  his  eos 
all  soliury  as  my  life  has  Irecn  for  many  years,  1  know  that  tuine  the  six  colours,  which  only  the  royal  and  the  learned 
world  on  which  you  arc  about  lo  enter.  When  the  tyrant  were  privileged  to  wear.  He  took  his  place  in  a  small  re- 
Thorgils  laid  waste  the  countrv  and  pillaged  the  inonaste-  cess,  ajiart  Irom  the  assemlily,  where  he  waited  the  issue  ot 
rice,  1  was  one  of  those  who  csoumhI  with  litc  from  the  j  the  proceedings  without  seeing  or  lieing  seen  by  the  caridi- 
Lurning  ruins  of  lieanchuir.  1  he  storms  which  shook  me  j  dates.  I'his  arr.ingement  win*  adopted  Irom  an  obvious 
out  of  iny  iieacelul  solituiic,  coiii|elled  me  to  sec  more  of  i  leefmg  of  decorum,  as  Madaglian  could  not,  without  eiiibar- 
iren  and  of  the  world,  than  1  had  ever  exfK'clcrl  to  behold.  .  rassment,  be  presruit  at  his  own  |ianegyric. 

The  lives  of  those  whom  1  saw,  astonished  me.  aceustoincJ  |  'I'lie  scene  whicii  the  hull  of  assembly  presented  was  one 
as  I  was  i»  my  retireiiieni  to  serious  renection.  1  saw  |  well  calculated  to  abash  the  spiiiu  and  depress  the  hoiies  of 
many  rush  forward  u(ion  the  theain-  of  lile  as  if  not  merely  i  the  young  aspirants.  1  he  Arch  king  sal  in  front,  in  his 
ignorant,  hut  totally  and  willully  c.ireless  ot  tlie  chiiigcs  it*gal  insignia,  while,  at  various  ilislances  around  hiin,  were 
that  were  lo  follow  the  (rassiiig  ol  t:ie  mx-nu.  iSouie,  if  lli.-y  |  pUe^-d  the  digiiiurics  of  the  court  and  camp,  the  chieluins 
thought  ut  all,  seemed  lo  supiHise  lla-niselves  only  creale.l  |  of  townships,  and  the  knights  uf  the  various  national  orders 
for  the  pur()0!>«?  of  enjoying  tne  pleasures  which  tlio  world  '  m  all  their  splendid  varieties  of  costume  and  oriiaineiit  A 
•flirrded  them,  spun  a  lew  giddy  rounds  upon  its  siirluce,  niultilude  uf  inlerior  courtiers  tilled  up  the  spaea's  all  around, 
and  sunk  wiili  a  rcchng  head  and  sickened  lie.irt  into  its  while  an  opea  place  in  the  midst  was  rcsetve'd  for  lire  caiuli- 
besom.  Some,  scoriiiiig  the  levity  wliieii  marked  the  con-  dates. 

duct  of  those  idlers,  applied  themselves  to  laborious  toil  and  Several  jiersons  ran,  from  lime  to  time,  to  the  recess  of  the 
exertion,  obtained  the  ends  ol  their  iiidusiry  and  sunk  no  Ard-lilea,  to  inform  him  uf  the  progress  ut  the  contest,  lie 
less  diasatislud  and  di8.ip|iointeil  inlo  the  gr.ivc.  So.iie  too,  heard  their  iniel.igence  without  much  interest  ur  emotion, 
as  if  profiting  by  the  example  ol  those  who  had  gone  before  ••  j'he  c.nilest  ot  tlie  clarsech  is  deeided!  ’  crieil  one,  run- 
them,  toiled  iieitlier  lor  prnlit  nor  tor  plea.-ure,  but  contented  ning  e.igorly  lo  the  old  man;  “did  yen  not  hear  the  accla- 
themselves  with  the  sensual  indiilgenees  that  lay  immedi-  illations  that  burst  from  the  |>eo|ilu  1  '1  he  victory  was 

alely  within  their  grasp,  crawled  like  worms  along  the  sur-  awarded  to  a  lair  young  man,  of  whose  name  all  (lersuns 

face  of  the  earth,  and  then  shrunk  beneath  the  sod,  uii-  exci'jil  your  friend,  the  Prior,  ajifieiir  to  Is*  ignorant, 

tlioiight  ol  and  unlamenled.  A  tew  souls,  gilted  with  no  His  skill  is  a.stonishing  I  'I'hc  inelixly  Hows  from  his  iii- 

bler  oner  ies,  and  leeliiig  wilhin  Iheaisclvi  s  ilia  void  wliieh  strumeiit  as  it  it  were  touelicd  by  the  winds  alone — so 
told  them  they  were  made  for  nobler  modes  ot  enjoyment  nimbly  do  his  Ungers  move.  No  string  ceases  lo  tremble 
than  any  wli  ch  they  beheld  aioiiml  tbem,  marked  out  a  lot-  from  the  moment  lie  takes  the  harp  in  liand,  until  he  has 
tier  path  for  their  direction  Tliey  devoted  Ineir  d.iys  to  jaul  u  aside.” 


tlic  (uirsuil  of  knowledge;  and  knowledge  slioiie  in  ujion 
tiiiir  souls  like  su  ishine.  Hut  there  they  rested,  'i’he 
light  they  found  whs  more  blinding  to  Ihiir  souls  than  the 
darkness  they  had  h  it.  'I'iiey  leais.l  a  br.Kik  and  they  lan- 


“I  rejoice,”  said  the  Ard  filea,  mournfully,  “that  the 
King  shall  nut  Want  an  elKeieiit  imiislrel.  iiark!  iheic  is 
a  Msoml  hur>l  of  acel  imations.  Who  is  the  victor  now 
Hu  was  answered  by  the  same  person  who  came  raimiiig 


cied  they  could  h  a;)  an  ocean  i  hey  looked  oniy  lo  tile  to  him  with  greater  eageriie.ss  than  Indore. 

clear,  ojien  course  that  lay  l«:l. ire  the  ii ;  they  reiiieiniK’red  “  They  li.ivc  decided  the  sivoiid  contest.  The  victory  in 

not  that  Its  lengih  was  iiitinite  andiiealh  .struck  them  Indore  I  ri’citing  the  Kve  of  the  B.ittle  has  been  ubiained  ” 


Ard-filea,  by  laying  aside  his  girdle,  and  removing  the  green 
birteile  tioiii  his  heail.  Tcais  ol  sen  reel  the  ryes  of  Magda- 
ban  while  he  placed  tlie  god  ring  on  the  slender  finger  uf 
tla;  boy,  and  pre|>Hred  to  loosen  the  string  by  which  the 
clarsech  was  susfH-nded  round  his  neck. 

“  My  sweet  toned  harp,”  he  said,  “after  long  and  fond 
attachment  we  must  Iw  si'fiarutrd,  liut  it  is  some  consolation 
to  ki.ow  iliHl  1  do  not  eomiiiit  you  to  unworthy  hanils.  Lift 
up  your  head,  young  n.iin,  and  let  me  s«'e  the  lace  of  him 
who  IS  to  lie  my  successor.” 

1  he  victorious  randiilate  rrniaineil  on  his  knee,  with  his 
head  still  kiwered,  while  his  frame  was  shaken  with  sobs, 
and  his  l«‘ars  washed  the  old  man's  leet. 

“  Ris»’ !’’  said  the  kilter  with  digiiily.  “  Tears  Kvome  a 
child  of  song;  hut  not  when  they  How  like  tlnise  of  a 
maiden.  Aris*-,  and  —  Hi! — What!  My  cl.ild  !  Impossi- 
lile!  Aly  boy! — Give  me  your  hands,  my  Ira  mis!  I'his 
is  some  cheat — some  mockery  !  Was  this  well  !  .Viy  iioor 
dumb  Isiy.  who  made  voii  a  |iartv  against  vour  lather  !  ’ 
Confusion  and  sudden  anger  maJi  the  sensitive  old 
man  tremble  exceedingly,  while  he  clung  for  suppo't  to 
his  friends,  unalile  to  conceive  the  meaning  of  whit  he 
beheld.  His  perplexity,  though  not  bis  wonder,  ceased 
however  when  the  youth  extended  bis  arms  quietly,  and 
said,  with  a  delighted  smile  : — 

“  Father,  rejoice  !  It  it  your  own  fond  child  thvt  speaks 
to  you.  Heaven,  long  since,  in  pity  lo  my  prayer,  re¬ 
stored  my  hearing,  and  1  kept  the  blessing  secret  only 
for  the  purpose  of  enjoying  the  happiness  of  such  a  day 
as  this.  The  day  is  come,  and  niy  joy  is  now  complete.” 

The  Ard-filea  threw  himself  with  a  broken  cry  of  joy 
U|>on  the  neck  of  his  son.  He  gave  utterance  to  the  feel¬ 
ings  of  his  heart  in  exclamations  of  rapture  and  iipeated 
caresses,  while  the  spectators  pressed  around  with  brim- 
niing  eyes,  to  share  in  the  gralulalioiis  of  the  happy  rela¬ 
tives 

“  It  is  enough !”  the  old  man  exclaimed,  looking  to 
heaven  with  an  eye  that  glistened  with  delight  and  grati¬ 
tude.  *•  I  am  contented  for  this  earth.  This,  O  Almighty 
Being !  was  niore  than  I  desired,  more  than  1  deserved. 
l.<l  those  who  have  not  experienced  thy  benefits,  if  any 
such  there  be,  presume  lo  be  dissatisfied — we,  at  least, 
have  no  room  wilhin  our  hearts  for  any  thing  hut  wonder, 
and  praise,  and  love.  Acci'pt  that  love !  accept  that 
gratitude,  my  Maker  and  Uenefaitor!  I  prayed  to  thee, 
and  thou  hast  heard  me  !  Thou  b  lat  given  peace  to  the 
old  man's  heart — thou  hast  dried  the  old  man's  tears — 
thou  hast  hushed  his  sighs — thou  wilt  sulTer  him  to  lay 
his  white  hairs  in  quiet  hope  within  the  grave.  Thou 
hast  blest  me  !  My  soul  within  me  thanks  and  adores 
thy  ffO'Hlness  !” 

When  he  had  spoken,  he  siirTcred  his  hand  to  fall  over 
the  shoulder  of  the  youth,  while  the  evening  sun  shone 
calm  upon  the  group,  and  a  silence,  tender  and  profound, 
stole  over  the  assembled  multitude. 


they  had  fioismd  a  sioulc  btu;;i‘.  k  tH>ii.- Ii  men  !  1  thought, 
as  I  belield  their  uiio,  \ou  have  taken  a  long  way,  lo 


“  Hj  my  old  pupil,  Lagna  1’  asked  the  old  man. 

“  .No.  Lagoa’s  CO  ii|iusitioii  allra.  led  general  admirition. 


a  place  th.it  Iny  ck.re  Ix'side  \ou.  I  he  jien^aiil  the  dull  i,nt  he  was  excelli  d  by  another — the  K.ime  youth  wlio  oh- 
hut  vnluous  iHMir,  whose  lgiior.iiice  filled  you  with  scorn,  |!iine,l  llic  prize  in  mmic.  Never  was  there  a  liner  ginius 
shall  now  di:x'OviT,  hclore  you,  ail  tliat  you  sought  ti  Ha  rushed  inlo  his  subject  like  .a  warrior  armed  tor  co.iibat, 
learn;  he  shall  heartin'  mysieriesol  the  great  creation  :  iK-aring  down  Indore  him  all  eiilicisni — all  thought  ol  c.ivil  oi 
lie  s'.i.ill  unravel  all  the  wooilers  ol  the  universe,  while  olijeclion.  His  eye  kindled,  his  diet k  iMTame  intlamed,  his 
you  shall  still  reiiialn  I'.erplt  xed  with  larlial  tlieuiiis  (unn  enlarged,  his  voice  rang  like  llic  clang  ul  a  trumpel. 
and  eiiigiiiolical  explanalion*  .  ihe  illimitiibr  system  s.iall  i  J  is  i.nages  started  up  one  after  the  other,  shining,  exact  and 
lietohima  (iiiradise  ol  light,  w  liilc  vou  slia'l  dwell  lor  ever  noble.  'I'he  sounds  of  war  found  echoes  in  his  nunilH-rs — 
in  the  hell  of  exterior  darkness  Happy  is  liie  mm,  vyho  picture  of  the  b.ittle  canic  belbrc  our  eyes  as  he  sung, 
pursues  knowledge  with  a  pore  heart  and  simple  inteniion,  until  the  knights  laid  their  weapons  hare— the  staiidanis 
tiisMvering  at  every  step,  new  ra uses  tor  divmc  love,  and  shook  in  the  hands  of  the  gniloglaehs — the  tioscaclis  spiung 


for  increased  humility ;  apr>lying  ail  Ills  information  lie  ac 
quires,  to  the  gixxlof  his  b-iiow  creatiin-s,  and  to  the  ix*riec- 


to  their  feet,  as  if  to  head  an  assault;  while  the  war-cry  ol 
‘  t'.irrah !'  trembled  on  their  lips,  and  the  good  king  Aodh 


lion  of  his  own  virtues  O  rSeienec.  hovy  triyulous  are  the  himself  slio-ik  his  sceptre  as  if  it  had  liCi'ii  a  j  ivelin." 

eflbrts  of  thy  votarks  vvhi  n  •hry  mistake  thy  uws,  and  gmaular  his  iiuiie  should  be  unknown,”  said  the 

iiii.sc-ilculate  thy  po«  <-r  .  ( >  Virtue,  how  ignorant  n  Sici-  gi^vi,  nHire  interesUsl  than  before;  “  1  am  sorry  lor  |)oor 

ence  when  compareil  to  thee!  „  i  a-  i  Ligna’s  disippninliiieut,  but  the  genius  of  this  youth  li.is 

“I  saw  and  tiiui.cbt  tiiesc  lliiiigs,  the  Aiuiik  continue,  ,  toudi^d  me.  Ah!  my  poiirdumb  Ooy  I  1  have  seen  a  fire 
“  and  1  coatr.istetl,  with  w.nt  I  beheld,  my  own  hu"*bie,  ^  could  it  but 

h'lt  cerbiin  hoi«  iii  the  piomisi's  uii  which  our  iailh  is  j  (j„  ,  .,  j;,,.  uncr  iiiee.” 

founded.  I  Uo.iw  un  i  leel,  llinl  it  is  only  in  the  tuliilment  The  last  tri.il — the  eulogy  of  the  aged  Madaghan  was 
ol  that  proii.isr  my  .soul  can  ev^er  find  tonleiit.  I  never  proceeding.  Ajaiii  the  roof  trembled  with  the  acela- 

looked  on  u  sight  ot  lieanty  or  of  interest  ''‘th  which  iny  niations  of  the  multitude,  an  I  again  the  old  man’s  iiiioMiarl 

eye  was  mi  |)erl«‘elly  satisfied,  that  it  couki  ilesirc  to  see  was  hv  his  si.le 

nothing  more  tH'autitiil.  and  iiothiiig  iiiori'  mterestiiig.  ( lur  ‘  It  is  e.)  npleted  ! '  he  eX''!aimctl,  “  the  election  has  falli  ii 
Uirds  pLv  will,  and  the  voice  ol  liu  nilship  is  sweet  to  l he  ,1,^  young  man  ^'ou  may  well  Ih'  pnaid  of  siicli  iin 
ear;  yei  I  liave  never  heard,  since  hie  lirst  filled  my  nerves  eulogist.  So  mobs'  an  ajifed.  so  ritioiial.  so  feeling,  w.is 
sounds  wliicli  lully  Bollslied  my  wn-e  ol  he.iriiig.  ,'**'*'  never  hc'ore  oronomiccd.  Ills  hearers  were  nioveil  even  to 


The  last  tri.il  —the  eulogy  of  the  aged  .Madaghan  was 
now  proceeding.  Again  the  roof  trembled  with  the  acela- 
matioiis  of  the  miiltitude,  an  I  again  the  old  man’s  ini'uMiarl 


eulogist.  So  mobs'  an  ajifed.  so  ritioiial.  so  feeling,  w.is 
never  bc'ore  pronounced.  His  hearers  were  nioveil  even  to 


ris -n  I  .>m  a  sick  h.  il  and  i  iha  eil  l  ie  p  riiime  ol  tl.e  ,  j,,  rs,  and  vet  so  simple  vv.is  his  laii  iiagi',  that  thev  attnb 
spring  but  i  V.  11  tben  in  the  ecs'asy  of  nrovered  hie  and  |  ,„-v.,ui-  nieril,  and  iiolliing  lo  the  eUiuence'ol  you. 

health  I  Could  not  say  tint  iny  senses  were  |)erieclly  s  atis  |  |,^„c  ryrisl  ” 


fi.-tl  wii'i  the  eiijviment  that  was  alii  r  led  them,  nor  can 
tliey  lu  -ilibC.-d  .it  any  iioic  in  this  world.  It  is  so  with  one 
— ^itis  S  '  with  a’l  Tint  is  s  tru<»  wonl,  young  man,  whicti 


•lys  that  the  eyo  is  not  filled  with  seeing,  nor  the  iiir  with  j  ircmijlcd  whila  he  did  lio.nagc  lo  Iho  superior  rank  of  the 


At  the  same  moment  the  crowd  <«'parj‘.!'d,  and  the  old 
’riur  udvanceil,  leading  the  successlul  candidate  by  the 
h.ind.  Ills  head  hung  down  upon  his  bosom,  and  his  hand 


NOTICE  TO  SUBSCRIBERS  A.S'O  COKRESPONllE.N'TS. 

We  have  learned  with  regret  lliat  some  irregularity  lias 
taken  place  in  the  delivery  of  our  paper  ;  and  that  two  OT 
three  of  our  subscribers  never  received  their  copies  till 
.Monday  morning,  and  in  some  cases,  without  cover.  This 
should  not  have  been  :  because  every  proper  care  had  been 
taken  to  supply  our  carrier  with  a  categorical  list  of  names, 
and  with  minute  instructions,  how  and  where  each  paper 
was  to  be  delivered.  We  are  loth  to  jump  hastily  at  con¬ 
clusions  ;  but  from  certain  facts  that  have  lately  come  to 
our  knowledge,  we  are  reluctantly  led  to  suspect,  that 
there  has  been  unIful  remissness  in  the  case. 

We  have  further  been  informed,  that  copies  of  this 
Journal  have  been  sold  in  the  street  by  the  “boys”  at  the 
low  price  of  three  cents  apiece.  Supposing  this  to  he 
the  case,  we  beg  to  assure  .all  such  jicrsons,  who  may  h.ave 
witnessed  the  outrage,  that  no  boy  ever  received  papers 
j  from  our  otlice  except  at  the  usual  price  of  discount ;  which 
I  renders  it  very  improbable,  that  they  would  afterward 
I  olfer  them  for  sale  at  the  price  mentioned  by  our  in¬ 
formant,  when  they  knew  that  by  returning  each  unsold 
copy  to  our  ollice  the  full  money  would  he  returned  to 
iliein  Wc  are  well  aware  that  there  arc  persons  capable 
from  innate  malignity  of  disposition  or  personal  hostility 
to  us,  to  perpetrate  any  iiiischief,  provided  they  could 
thereby  jostle  us  out  of  that  path,  which  the  generous 
patronage  that  has  been  extended  to  us,  has  already  cleared 
of  half  its  ruggednets  and  thorns  :  if  any  copy  or  copies  of 


our  paper  have  really  been  sold  in  the  street  fur  three  cents,  in  which  every  domestic  virtue  was  blended  with  all  those  tar  :  they  apply  to  have  Hayti  reco^jnised  by  our  Govern* 

the  bi>ys  had  in  all  pruhability  olitained  the  same,  grahs,  by  graces  that  adorn  a  court ;  as  cultivated  in  mind  as  she  was  have  of  course  a  black  Minister  at  Washinftw. 

•'  ^  ,  ...  Gur  relations  at  present  with  Hayti  are  what  they  oughl 

persons  of  this  description,  who  purchased  them  first  at  graceful  in  demeanour,  she  attracted  all  hearts  by  her  gen-  |,uy  coffee,  and  pay  for  it,  and  there  the 

full  price  for  the  pu/pose  of  under-selling  them  afterward,  tie  sweetness,  and  won  universal  homage  by  the  charms  contract  ends.  We  wish  no  closer  alliance  with  the  blaek 

To  obviate  any  difficulty  of  this  kind  in  future,  we  have  of  her  conversation.  Government  of  that  island,  which  was  establiaht^  by  a 

.  .  L  1.’  I.*  i  1  L  f  A  I  L  <-•  I  I  most  wanton,  cruel,  barb.vrt>us  butchery  of  the  white  in* 

come  to  the  determination  to  sell  no  more  papers  to  the  Y  rora  England  we  have  nothing.  And  as  the  Canadas  habitants,  the  most  accomplished  and  refined  people  of  the 

boys.  Should  any  of  these  urchins  be  delected  at  the  appear  to  have  relapsed  into  a  state  of  comp.arative  Iran-  [age.  No  irAifc  man  ought  to  desire  any  farther  intercouraa 

same  trick  again,  our  friends  will  confer  a  great  favour  on  quillity,  we  shall  not  disturb  their  reposs  this  week — ci.  j  willi  Hayti  than  what  at  present  exists  hverung  Star. 

us  by  assisting  in  exposing  the  fraud.  ‘her  by  speculations  on  the  future,  or  rjtrosi>ections  of  ,  _i^  detachment  of  General  Floyd's  mounted 

We  also  beg  to  inform  our  subscribers,  that  new  ar-  ‘he  ,  men  from  Georgia  have  killed  an  Indian  in  the  Okefeno- 

rangement.  have  been  made  to  ensure  the  e.arly  delivery  „  ,  _  Wee  Swamp,  Florida.  The  fineness  of  the  dress  and  rifle 

^  IaOCAIa  and  PliOVl.ViCl.ll*  iai'rKlAL.IGKNCE.  I  of  the  warrior  led  to  the  belief  that  he  was  a  chief  in  the 

ol  this  paper,  and  in  case  of  any  unreasonable  delay  again  -  party  to  which  he  belonged.  The  Okefenokee  is  described 


Fu  BioA — detachment  of  General  Floyd'e  mounted 
men  from  Georgia  have  killed  an  Indian  in  the  Okefeno- 
kec  Swamp,  Florida.  The  fineness  of  the  dress  and  rifle 
of  the  warrior  led  to  the  belief  that  he  was  a  chief  in  the 
party  to  which  he  belonged.  The  Okefenokee  is  described 


taking  place,  they  will  oblige  us  by  lodging  immediate  .  hom  the  Washington  Correspondence  of  the  Conner  and  •  as  one  of  the  wondere  of  the  world  for  the  extent  of  ite 


'O  J  . . -*-  -y  - . . .  r»  ’ 

.>  ou,  office  Wc  know  .bn,  Ihce  .,c  ..her  re’k'esESTATIVES. 

errors,  which  require  to  be  rectified,  and  deticiencics  which  Dceember  19M. 

demand  a  speedy  remedy  ;  but  the  march  of  improvement  We  have  bad  to-day  in  the  House  some  declamaiioii, 
ever  gradual,  and  to  have  looked  for  excellence  at  the  anJ  »  >‘“1®  sharp  shooting  between  the  representatives 
.  1 1  L  L  iroiii  the  non-combatant  Slate  of  Fennsylvania. 


impenetrable  thickets.  Lieut.  Mcl.ane,  of  the  Topogra¬ 
phical  Engineers,  and  now  with  General  Floyd,  is  detach¬ 
ed  to  survey  it. — Evening  Star. 

Fiont  the  St.  Louis  Republican. 

•  The  Mormon  Prisoners. — We  lean  from  the  Western 


first  step  of  our  infantine  existence,  would  have  been  Adams  reported  his  duelling  bill,  which  was  read  1  Star,  of  Nov.  20,  that  the  examining  trial  of  the  Mormons, 


similar  to  bestowing  on  the  cradle  the  benefit  of  experience,  and  committed. 


tiefore  Judge  King,  closed  at  Richmond  on  the  Wednee* 


We  also  embrace  this  opportunity,  to  say  a  few  words  Gainbreleng  reported,  by  order  of  the  Committee  of  j  day  previous.  That  paper  says,  “  Some  twenty-five  or 

,  .  .  ,  I  u  1.  Ways  and  Means,  two  bills,  one  making  an  appropriation  thirty  were  discharged,  and  about  thirty-fire  are  retained 

respecting  our  relative  p«»silion  with  our  respected  brethren  protection  of  the  frontiers,  and  the  other  Ibr  the  for  indictment  and  trial — some  for  treason  against  the 


IT.  prk.iiinj  uui  krioii.c  ./ui  IT.,  protection  of  tbc  fronticrs,  and  the  other  Ibr  the  .  lor  indictment  and  tnal — some  for  treason  against  the 

of  the  press  :  when  the  first  number  of  the  “  Expositor*’  payment  of  pensioners.  i  State,  some  for  murder,  some  as  accessories  to  murder, 

was  pjblishcd,  we  made  the  customary  friendly  overtures  Sundry  documents  from  the  departments  were  laid  be-  .  and  some  for  arson,  burglary,  robliery,  and  larceny.  We 
,  r  .  J-  ,1.  L  fot®  ‘he  House  by  the  Speaker.  i  are  informed  the  testimony  discloses  many  facts  which 

to  the  whole  editorial  confraterni  y,  sending  hem  each  a  unhiiished  business  of  yesterday  was  next  in  order,  |  have  not  yet  been  published  to  the  world,  but  not  deeming 

copy,  in  token  of  our  amicable  feelings  toward  all,  which  was  on  the  question  whether  a  petition  which  had  |  it  pnijM-r  to  make  them  the  subject  of  newspaper  comment 
expecting  in  return,  that  if  our  goods  and  ch.ittel  were  1*®®“  presented,  praying  the  establishment  of  international  before  the  trials  of  the  accused,  we  forbear  their  disclosure. 

,  f  .  1 1  u.  .  :  ..-c- _ u-.: _ relations  with  Hayti,  should  be  rcccircd.  W'e  are  not  apprized  with  certainly  what  steps  will  b* 

approve  o  ey  wou  v  s  g  1 1  pp  Harrison  moved  the  previous  question,  which  was  ;  taken  for  the  safe  custody  of  the  prisoners,  but  thmk  it 

by  exchanging  with  us:  many  did  so— others,  conscious  ordered.  The  main  question  was  then  put  and  carried,  most  probable  that  they  will  be  divided  and  sent  to  the 


approved  of,  they  would  have  signified  their  approbation  ^ 

by  exchanging  with  us:  many  did  so— others, conscious  ordered. 


The  main  question  was  then  put  and  carried,  most  probable  that  they  will  be  divided  and  sent  to  the 


of  their  own  strength  and  powers,  did  even  more  :  there  ‘he  House  determined  that  the  petition  be  received.  It  jails  of  the  most  convenient  counties  having  jails.  They 

,  I  1  •  _ _ _  ‘h®"  referred  to  the  Committee  on  Foreign  Relations  are  at  present  under  the  guard  of  a  part  of  Captain  Ile- 

are  some,  however,  who  looking  upon  us  as  mere  inter-  ,,  ,,  _  ,  ,.®  .  ,  ,  L  .  •  ,  .  ,  . 

’  -I  I  -1.  Williams  moved  a  suspension  ot  the  rule,  to  gard  s  company  of  militia,  Gen.  Clark  having  disbanded 

lopers  and  squatters,  received  our  advances  with  pretty  enable  him  to  offer  a  resolution,  amending  the  Rules  of  all  his  troops  by  order  of  the  Governor, 
much  the  same  grace,  that  a  caged  tiger  would  evince  to-  the  House  so  that  if  any  objection  should  hereafter  he  The  indictments  will  be  preferred  in  the  counties  ef 
ward  a  tamer  animal  suddenly  thrust  into  his  den  at  feed-  ‘»«J® ‘o  the  receiving  of  a  peliiion,  the  question  on  the  re-  Ray  and  Daviess,  but  it  is  thought  the  venoe  will  be 

.  ception  should  be  forthwiiti  taken  without  debate.  Un  changed  from  tboee  counties  at  the  instance  of  the  pil¬ 

ing  lime ;  wc  were  sincerely  sorry  for  this ;  but  what  motion  to  suspend  the  Rule,  the  yeas  and  nays  were  soners. 

could  we  do!  Life  is  too  short  to  be  wasted  away  in  ordered,  and  stood  ayes 91,  and  noes  99 — lust.  '  — — — 


wallings  and  corroding  grief;  therefore  instead  of  break.  A  message  was  received  Irom  the  President  in  reply  to 
,  ,  .  ,  ,  .  ,  a  call  of  the  House,  covering  various  letters,  in  relation  to 

ing  our  heart,  we  liglitcd  acigar,  and  made  up  our  mind  to  ^  (Joverncr  Riliier  for  United  Slates  troops. 


OUR  LIBRARY  TABLE. 

ing  our  ncari,  we  iigmco  acigar.  anu  maue  up  our  lui.iu  10  ^  (ju^erntr  Riliier  for  United  Slates  troops,  Private  Journal  of  Col.  Aaron  Burr,  by  M.  L.  Davis.  *. 

be  less  familiar  with  this  sort  of  gentry  in  future.  Accord-  inunitions  of  war,  dec  ,  to  aid  in  quelling  the  mob  at  liar-  voU.  8vo.  Harper  dc  Brothers,  New  A^^ork.^lf  publish, 
inglv.  when  the  second  number  of  the  **  Expositor”  was  nsbur^h,  and  also  in  relation  to  the  alleged  interference  of  were  to  evince  a  more  liberal  spirit  toward  us,  and 
. ,  ,  .  •  *  sk  k  k  1  -.1  certain  persons  emploved  in  the  Custom  House  and  Post  ,  .  i.  .  *  .  .  »  . . 

puhliethed,  wc  only  sent  copies  to  those,  who  had  cither  Philadelphia  *  copies  of  their  new  books,  we  should  not  be  under 

exch<in2x*d  with  us,  or  evinced  by  still  more  generous  de-  These  letters  are  voluminous  and  possess  but  little  in-  ^he  necessity  of  passing  works— frequently  of  great  inler- 
nionstralions  of  good  will,  that  our  second  advent  would  leresl.  I  hey  were  read  at  the  request  ol  a  uieiiiber,  and  cgi  xq  ihe  comiiiuiiUy— with  a  cursorv  notice.  Hitherto 
not  be  looked  upon  as  an  irnperlinent  intrusion.  Mrra‘irmhod  to  a  Com-  "Wiged-wilh  one  or  two  trifling  exception. 

Neither  modesty  nor  pride  would  permit  us  to  pursue  v\  hole,  that  the  subject  might  undergo  a  — ‘o  make  purchase  of  every  hook  that  has  been  critically 

a  different  course  :  lliercfore  those  who  have  not  hitherto  thorough  investigation,  and  the  wliole  truth  might  be  laid  dissected,  or  otherwise  commented  upon  in  this  Journal; 

exchanged  with  us,  will  now  know  the  condition,  on  which,  ‘!'®  country,  lie  was  exceedingly  ■®vere  in  his  de-  copies  of  our  paper  have  been  despatch- 

^  1  1  u  iiuiicialioii  ot  the  mob  that  had  asseiiioled  at  Harrishurgh  *  .  .  .  r* 

slono,  our  Journal  can  be  forwarded  to  them.  purpose  and  with  the  view  of  overawing  the  Legis-  j  each  publisher,  and  their  attention  solicited  to  our 


alone,  our  Journal  can  he  forwarded  to  them. 


ed  to  each  publisher,  and  their  attention  solicited  to  our 


Persons  residing  in  the  counlrv  can  only  be  served  with  ®>«-  'uhscription  hook,  to  convince  them  of  the  importance  of  oar 

*  .  .  .  I  plovers.  fir^stldsftrsn  vnf  /aiir  IraK/xiiva  iivlaAnstu 


this  paiier,  by  sending  their  subscriptions  in  advance  to  Underwood  moved  to  lay  the  Message  and  docu-  V  '  ’’  —  "•  v 

the  Editor  and  Proprietor.  114  Nassau -.treet. -Terms  ments  on  the  table,  and  that  they  lie  printed;  but  at  the  o"®  instance  -  responded  to. 

Four  Dollars  in  advance  request  of  .Mr.  Potter,  who  promised  to  renew  the  motion,  •^‘•'1.  notwithstanding  this  wayward  humour  on  the  part  of 

.  .  i.- he  withdrew  it  to  enable  the  gentleman  from  Pennsylvania  publishers.wethallnutbepreventedfromgivingadii- 

All  communications  on  business  must  be  poslparJ.  to  reply  to  his  colleague,  which  he  accordingly  did.  with  .  .....  .  . 

- -  .  --  perfect  decorum,  but  no  little  violence,  and  Vhen  he  re- 

Che  Eppomtor.  newed  the  motion  to  lay  on  the  table,  which  was  carried  *  reasonable  price,  nor  from  shadowing  fortli 

- -  — -  - -  by  a  decided  majority.  whatever  beauties  or  merits  they  may  possess.  We  re- 

aNEW-YORK,  DECEMBER  22,  18.T8.  Mr  .Mercer  called  thi  attention  of  the  House  to  Mr  g^et,  therelore.  that  the  ••  Private  Journal  of  Col.  Burr," 

— '  — ^ • - —  •  — - Lambreleiig  8  motion,  made  on  the  lOth — 1  hat  so  much  ,,,  ,  .•  ■ 

By  the  arrival  of  the  packet  ship  la  Duchess  iTOrlfanst  of  the  Secretary’s  Report  at  relates  to  the  defalcation  of  *  P‘i®®  than  five  dollars)  is  so  far  beyond 

Havre  papers  have  been  received  to  the  fourth,  and  from  '•i’-  .Swariwout,  be  referred  to  a  Select  Committee.”  our  depth  as  to  preclude  us  from  giving  it  that  earnest  cm. 

Paris  to  the  llh  ult.  They  are  however,  utterly  barren  of  hij'Jes.dal'i'oir'*^"'  proposed  to  modify  the  phraseology  of  ;  sideralioii  and  alleiilion,  which— to  judge  from  the  high 

political  interest.  '  WisTmoved  to  refer  it  to  a  Committee  of  f  e  Whole  1  dv.viyos.  From  the  pre* 

Tlie  prevailing  topic  of  conversation  in  the  fashionable  on  the  Slate  »l  the  Union.  'a®®,  however,  which  is  written  with  great  force  and  ahi- 

PariMan  circles  "is  the  impending  maniage  of  the  Prince  f latter  motioii  was  in  order  lily,  ami  admirably  displays  the  honest  enthusiasm  of  the 

of  Grange,  with  the  Princess  of  Wurtemberg  whieh  it  is  acenItonu'd''3^'rforcibl7sUai^^^  inv’ectiv'e  and  Mreasm*  1  gather,  th.at  Mr^  Davis,  having 

BUpposrJ,  will  br  celebrated  as  soon  as  the  consert  of  ihe  |  He  was  for  a  tlioron^h  investigation  or  none  He  wished  .  furdiner  Spring  r*r  information  ro- 

Stairs  General  has  been  obtained  I  hi  ow  whethir  ibe  house  would  inquire  into  the  frauds  ’  specting  an  anecdote  connected  with  the  rescue  of  the 

Ti,.d,.,kof.i,.uueh...dcu,<,su..,iiu„„,i„„o.,o 

excite  feelings  of  the  deejM-st  regre.  throughout  all  classes,  t.)  be  a  packed  wbitewasbing  comniiilee  &c  &c.  |j,.  ,  bis  fall  0.1  the  morning  of .  1st  December,  1775,  he  recciv* 

This  laiiienled  lady  was  granddaughter  to  Necker,  and  continued  to  sju-ak  until  half  past  three,  when  he  gave  way  ed  the  following  answer : 

daughter  to  the  celebrated  Madame  de  Stael.  Admired  ,^1!^  „***"!**, carried.  To  M.  L  Doris,  Esq. 

u  •  V  1  1  u  .u  1.  i-r  the  floor  again  to-morrow  morning.  A.n  Obsbrvkb.  jJi, — The  facts  in  relation  to  my  venerable  father's  interview 

and  belovetl  by  the  rich,  adored  by  the  poor,  her  life  was  a  _  .  niih  Colonel  Burr,  are  just  as  i  auted  them  to  you  at  Saie- 

beautiful  model  of  female  excellence — a  bright  example  HaTti. — The  abolitionista  are  at  work  in  another  quar-  toja— the  last  visit  my  father  made  me  he  ezpreaaed  a  (real 


circulation,  yet  neither  our  labours,  nor  our  urbanity  have 


2:hc  EpposCtor. 

NEW-YORK,  DECEMBER  22,  18.78. 
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THR  EXPOSITOR. 


Miictf  to  Me  Colonel  Burr.  I  otijecleil  and  told  him  Burr 
had  lo«t  roKte,  and  it  was  repiitalde  neither  to  him  nor  inyaelf 
to  cilt  on  him:  for  two  or  three  days,  he  relinquisheil  the 
design  of  in. iking  a  call ,  but  on  an  afternoon  just  before  he 
left  us  he  »uid  to  me  “  My  son,  I  must  see  Burr  liefore  I  leave 
the  city.  I  went  thruuirh  the  woikIs  with  him  under  Ariiold 
I  stood  In  Ins  side  on  the  I'iuins  of  Abram,  and  1  have  not  seen 
him  since  me  morning  on  whieh  Montgomery  fell.  It  was  a  | 
heavy  snow-storm  -.Montgomery  had  fallen — tlie  British  troops  , 
were  advancing  tow.trd  the  dead  Imdy  ;  and  little  Burr  was  I 
hastening  irom  the  fire  of  the  enemy,  up  to  his  knees  in  sn-ow 
with  .Montgomery’s  tsvly  on  his  shoulders  !  Do  you  wonder 
that  1  do  wish  to  see  him  '"etc.  etc. 


Mr  Davis,  having  received  this  valuable  piece  of  infor-  j 
mation,  which  it  is  to  lie  supposed  bears  u|>on  the  interests  I 
of  the  “  Journaf,”  proceeds  at  once  with  his  task,  not  how-  | 
ever  without  apprehending  criticisms  on  the  Journal  for  | 
its  absence  of  political  and  general  remark,  and  the  unim-  i 
portant  incidents  which  it  records.  I 


Why  then,  it  may  be  asked,”  says  the  author,  “  is  this  i 
Journal  published  T  Because,  unless  the  editor  deceives  him- 
self,  unambitious  as  it  is,  it  will  amuse  the  readeis — because  it 
tllustraLes  the  character  of  a  distinguished  man,  whose  in¬ 
fluence  has  tieen  fell  in  his  country’s  turluiies,  and  whose  name  ! 
will  lirr  in  her  history  :  and  liecause  the  character  illustrated  | 
i.s  aiuiafde,  interesting,  and  not  without  instruction  to  the  oh-  | 
server  ihis  man  of  dark^intrigue,  and.remorseless  design,  as  i 
it  has  piensed  |K)litirians  and  reviewers,  clerical  and  lay,  to  ' 
represeiii  him,  is  here  shown  in  an  artless  autobiographic  nar¬ 
rative,  »•/■<.  h  could  not  bt  feigned  to  have  been  one  of  the  most 
amiable  »u't  plyftil  of  men  :  like  the  little  children  when  he  so 
romarkauiv  and  rharaclerislically  loved,  he  was  pleased  with 
the  sligfix  St  incidents — lively  and  happy  in  the  humblest  cir- 
conistaiu  .-s,  and  incapable  of  harliouring  a  lasting  resentment.’’ 


My  Book,  by  the  Author  of  “  My  Daughter's  Ma¬ 

nual.  f  W  Bradley  &  Co.,  New-York — It  would  be  I 
difficult  lo  find,  in  the  whole  range  of  compendious  works,  j 
that  haw  been  issued  from  the  press,  for  the  early  tncul-  | 
cation  of  moral  principles,  a  more  exquisite  unonitor,  or  a  I 
safer  guiOe  than  this  valuable  little  volume  :  the  great  va-  ! 
licty  of  precepts  it  contains,  relating  to  manners  and  con-  I 
duct,  and  ihe  elegant  language  in  which  every  rule  and 
maxim  is  ronveyed,  render  it  the  best  possible  present  for 
New  Year  «  Day,  that  an  anxious  uicthcr  could  make  to  | 
a  youthful  son.  ! 

IVAen  fi-sl  tp«  braved  the  Ocean  Wave — This  is  a  very 
affective  song,  composed  by  Mr.  R.  Gray,  on  board  the 
Steamship  Liverpool,  during  her  voyage  to  America,  and  ' 
arrangetj  for  the  Piano  Forte,  by  F.  C.  Unger,  Broadway.  | 


ORIGINAL.  PAPERS. 


CHARADE. 

Yts,  I  am  hidden  :  Dost  thou  seek  for  me  ! 
Then  follow  the  track  of  the  honey  lice  ; 

I  fly  from  the  song  of  the  joyous  bird, 

But  my  voice  with  the  dove  is  always  heard  ; 
I'm  not  known  by  the  lark  that  soars  on  high. 
But  with  the  proud  eagle  I  seek  the  sky  ! 

Seek’st  thou  for  me  I  seek’st  thou  for  me  1 
Me,  in  the  glance  of  a  maiden  ihou'lt  see — 
The  soul-thrilling  glance  of  her  eye,  as  bright 
As  the  gems  adorning  the  brow  of  niglit ; 

In  her  cheeks  with  dimples,  there  do  I  dwell. 
And  I’m  still  in  the  home  1  love  so  well. 


Still  am  I  hidden !  still  seek’st  thou  for  me  ? 
Stray  not  in  the  walks  of  vanity  ; 

It  is  in  the  circle  of  love  that  I  roam, 

’Mid  the  charities  bless'd,  that  dignify  home  ; 
In  the  gaze  of  affection,  and  in  tlie  glad  voice, 
Thai  bids  us,  and  all  that  is  in  us  rejoice. 


Still  vain  is  thy  search  I  still  serk’st  thou  for  me  ? 
Me  in  the  violet  blue  thou  wilt  see  ; 

Not  in  the  lily,  so  pale  and  so  fair. 

But  mark  the  wild  rose,  for  I’m  bloomiug  there ; 
The  clustering  ivy,  without  me,  doth  twine. 

But  the  graceful  jeesamine  is  mine,  is  mine. 


Yes,  I  am  bidden  !  Wuuldst  thou  follow  mel 
With  earthly  treasure  I’m  sure  to  lie. 

Though  without  me,  the  world  holds  on  its  way, 
And  the  sun  stifi  emits  his  gladsome  ray, 

And  the  moon,  without  me,  reigns  over  the  night. 
And  the  stars  still  give  their  undying  light  ; 

Yet.  the  earth,  without  me,  would  nothing  be. 

So  ’tis  even  there  those  must  look  for  me. 

I  wave  in  her  trees,  in  her  groves  do  1  dwell. 

In  each  peaceful  valley,  in  each  lovely  dell  ; 

’Mid  the  waves  of  the  ocean  seek  ye  for  me, 

For  the  centre  am  I  of  its  majesty  !  E. 


MISCELLANEA. 

THE  DECLINE  OF  SCANDAL. 

From  the  London  Court  Journal. 

What  a  delightful  thing  scandal  was  !  What  employ¬ 
ment  it  found  fur  the  tongues  ofynung  and  old  !  What  a 
profitable  thing  it  was  to  genlleinen  of  the  lung  robe,  and 
to  those  who  sumelimes  liad  no  robes  at  all,  the  denizens 
of  a  part  of  the  town  now  honoured  by  the  name  of  .Milton, 
hut  once  yclept  Grub-^lrect,  but  its  glories  are  departed. 
No  longer  over  a  cup  of  tea  does  the  venerable  tabby  ex¬ 
patiate  upon  the  iinmoralilies  of  Mr.  A - ,  and  the  im¬ 
prudences  of  Lady  B - ,  to  the  great  edification  of  her 

open-eared  auditors.  No  more  does  the  Fast  give  us  a 
daily  list  of*'  awkward  discoveries,’’  real  or  invented.  No 
more  are  the  ears  and  eyes  of  stay-at-home  moralists  grati¬ 
fied  liy  the  details  of  a  veritable  elopement.  No  more  does 
a  Best,  a  Vaughan,  a  Garruw,  or  a  Phillips  arouse  our  in¬ 
dignation  at  “  the  ruthless  invader  of  the  peace  of  the  do¬ 
mestic  hearth,’’  by  his  eloquent  denunciations,  or  awaken 
our  sympathies  for  the  “widowered  husband  and  bereaved 
rather  of  seventeen  children,’’  and  who,  according  to  the 
pathetic  appeal  of  his  counsel,  and  the  testimony  of  hosts 
of  admiring  f  lends,  was  the  most  loving  of  husbands  and 
happie.st  of  men  ;  whilst  the  “  unhappy  lady,’’  up  to  the 
time  of  the  acquainlaiiec  witli  the  infatiious  plaintilV,  was 
the  very  paragon  of  teinales — young,  licautiful,  and  accom¬ 
plished  ;  she  was  the  perfcciiun  of  all  virtues,  uxnrian  and 
maternal.  .And  no  more  does  the  verdict  of  an  intelligent, 
honest,  and  patriotic  jury  gratify  the  delighted  eyes  of  the 
public  ill  all  the  dignity  of  large  capitals — “  Damages,  Ten 
Thousand  Founds." 

Alas  for  the  days  that  are  gone  !  But  our  sorrow  gives 
way  to  our  indignation  Is  it  not  shameful  that  millions 
of  the  little  subjects  of  her  Must  Gracious  Majesty  are  to 
be  deprived  of  the  opportunity  of  testifying  their  love  of 
virtue  by  disquisitions  upon  the  vices  of  the  gceal,  and  that 
they  cannot  now  enjoy  a  comfortable  bit  of  scandal  with  a 
cup  of  tea — that  lawyers  can  no  longer  earn  golden  opi¬ 
nions  and  golden  guineas  by  their  eloquence  I  At  one 
time  a  tale  of  scandal  w  as  a  regular  god-send  to  these  gen¬ 
tlemen. 

Then,  when  matters  ran  short,  what  a  capital  theme  the 
same  scandal  became  for  editorial  comments,  and  then  the 
Sunday  pajiers  increased  their  issues,  and  the  walls  of  the 
town  became  placarded  in  all  directions  with  the  awful 
words,  “  Elopement  Extraordinary.”  VV'ell  may  we  la¬ 
ment  the  march  of  intellect.  The  schoolmaster  is  abroad 
without  a  doubt.  Those  who  used  to  furnish  materials 
for  all  this  profit  and  excitement  now  are  content  with  the 
*'  pursuit  of  literature,”  instead  of  the  pursuit  of  pleasure. 
Every  nobleman  now  writes  a  “  Tour,”  or  “  Letters” — 
every  lady  edits  an  ”  Album,’’  and  every  gentleman  writes 
a  *•  Novel.”  We  verily  believe  that  the  majority  of  authors 
now  popular  lielong  to  the  highest  ranks  of  society.  The 
ladies  too,  not  content  with  being  literary,  must  also  be 
scientific;  this  is  too  bad  !  Is  the  doctrine  of  the  division 
of  labour  to  be  laughed  to  scorn  in  ihis  manner — one  step 

more  and  we  shall  have  Lady  .K - Consulting  Engineer 

to  the  Dover  and  Calais  Suspension  Bridge  Company,  and 
Mrs.  B - Professor  of  Mathematics  at  University  Col¬ 
lege,  and  the  Dutchess  of  C - ,  instead  of  calculating 

the  chances  of  a  grand  roll,  or  considering  whether  she 
shall  "  ask  leave’’  or  not,  now  is  energetically  engaged  in 
calculating  the  riglil  ascension  of  Encke’s  comet,  and 
doubts  whether  she  has  not  discovered  the  means  of  solv¬ 
ing  *'  the  insoluble  case  in  cubic  equations.”  But  it  is  to 
lie  hoped  some  patriotic  individual  will  step  forth  and  point 
out  that  these  amateurs  only  of  science  and  literature 
should  not  interfere  with  the  rights  of  the  regular  profes¬ 
sional  connoisseurs.  If  something  be  not  done,  and  soon, 
let  my  Is>rd  Melbourne  look  to  it,  there  will  be  certainly  a 
rising,  if  not  of  autliurs,  artists,  and  scientific  men,  at  least 
of  Art,  Science,  and  Literature. 


CURIOUS  CONTROVERSY. 

A  mortal  strife  prevails  at  present  in  Paris  between  the 
partisans  of  those  celebrated  dancers  Fanny  E.ssler  and 
Taglioiii.  The  Tagliorii  parly  do  not  with  that  the  pre¬ 
sence  of  Fanny  Elsrier  should  efl'ace  the  recollection  of 
'Paglioiii ;  and  the  EUsier  parly  d-i  not  see  wliy  their 
charming  danrer  should  nol  profit  of  that  a'lsence  to  take 
the  lead  in  the  ballet.  War  has  l>een  declared  in  all  the 
playguing  societies  ;  and  the  Swiss  of  the  opera,  llie  paid 
clacqtirrs,  have  been  retained  at  both  sides.  (In  Tuesday 
niglit  a  pitched  battle  took  place,  in  the  pit  of  the  Acad  - 
line  Royale,  between  the  inaiii  liudies  of  those  armies. 
Fanny  Elssler  appeared  for  the  first  time  at  Onditte  in  the 
Ftlle  du  Danube.  She  had  previously  achieved  wonders 
ill  Tagliom's  favourite  part  of  the  Sylphide ;  and  it  was 
naturally  feared  by  the  Irieiids  nf  the  latter,  that  if  she 
succeeded  to  the  same  extent  in  Ondine,  that  their  goddess 
might  be  banished  for  ever  to  Siberia— or  to  England, 
which  is  pretty  much  the  same  thing  to  your  true  Pari¬ 
sians.  Orders  were  therefore  issued  froiii  head  qtiartert 
to  hiss,  and  to  deride,  and  to  crush,  by  a  vigorous  ellurt,  the 
first  attempt.  'I'he  Eisslerites  were  equally  on  the  alert ; 
and  their  commander- iii-cliief  made  admirable  arrange¬ 
ments  He  placed  in  tlie  front  rank  a  compact  body  of 
clacqiiers,  whose  hands  were  as  iron;  and  he  distributed 
in  the  centre  of  the  pit  an  active  corps  of  light  troiips,  who 
were  to  unite  at  a  given  signal,  and  overpower  all  attempts 
at  disapprobation  'I’he  ballet  began,  and  Fanny  Elssler 
appeared.  Her  first  pas  was  received  in  silence  ;  the  se¬ 
cond  scene  was  vehi'iiieiiily  applauded  on  the  one  side  and 
strongly  reproved  on  the  other  At  ieiigih,  when  the 
Eisslerites  were  so  bold  as  to  call  for  an  encore  in  the  last 
act,  the  Taglionites  rose  in  a  body  and  |>oured  in  a  volley 
of  hisses,  which  disconcerted  the  fair  olject  of  the  strife, 
and  created  a  terrific  tumult  in  the  house.  In  general, 
the  disorderly  have  an  advantage  in  these  squabbles,  for 
respectable  persons  will  retire  rather  than  engage  in  such 
a  disreputable  exhibition  ;  but  on  this  occasion  the  boxes 
and  stalls  took  part  with  Fanny  Elssler,  and  cries  of  “'rurn 
out  the  paid  assassins !”  were  heard  from  every  side 
Thus  uiiex[iectedly  reinforred,  tlie  clacqurrs  of  her  party 
pursued  tlieir  triumph.  They  pummelled  without  merry 
some  of  the  refractory  of  the  opfiosite  parly  ;  and  the  po¬ 
lice  coming  to  their  abl,  the  most  prominent  of  the  unfor¬ 
tunate  'ragliunites  were  hauled  out  of  the  pit  by  main 
force.  Fanny  Eis.-ler  remains  mistress  of  tiie  field,  or  ra¬ 
ther  tlie  fliiod,  and  she  is  now  the  Daughter  of  the.  Danule. 
— London  Morning  F  st. 


Chinkse  Dkama — In  Ihe  bulky  literature  of  Ihe  Chi¬ 
nese,  their  drama  tills  up  a  spare  of  some  importance,  as 
they  [lossrss  a  collection  of  plays  extending  to  a  hundred 
and  ninety-nitie  volumes,  from  wliich  about  half  as  niany 
pieces  have  been  selected,  comprising,  it  is  supposed,  ll  e 
flower  of  the  whole.  From  the  assortment  a  few  favour- 
i'e  productions  have  been  taken  and  transplanted  into 
European  tongues,  while  others  were  merely  analysed  or 
described.  'I'lie  subjects  e.xbibited  are,  fiir  the  most  part, 
historical,  and  relate  generally  to  remote  periods,  in  which 
cases  the  dresses  are  conformable  to  ancient  costuma. 
I'he  dialogue  in  all  these  dramas,  whether  serious  or 
comic,  forms  a  sort  of  monotonous  recitative,  sometimes, 
however,  rising  or  sinking  a  few  t  inea,  which  are  meant 
to  lie  expressive  of  passionate  or  querulous  cadences. 
Taverns  in  China  have  a  large  room  set  apart  for  enter¬ 
taining  guests  with  theatrical  exhibitions,  and  by  these 
arrangements  the  want  of  public  buildings,  is  at  least, 
practically  obviated.  But  the  Chinese  also  find  a  resource 
in  their  temporary  theatres,  which  a  troop  of  comedian 
will  at  any  time  construct  in  two  hours.  A  roof  of  matt 
is  supported  on  a  few  posts  of  bamboo  ;  a  platform  of 
boards  is  raised  six  or  seven  feet  above  the  ground,  three 
sides  of  it  are  covereil  with  curtains  of  painted  cotton, 
and  the  fourth  ia  left  o|ien  to  the  audience.  A  company 
generally  consists  of  eight  or  ten  persons,  who  are  lite¬ 
rally  the  aervarita  or  alavea  of  the  manager,  and  ao  niiine- 
roua  are  these  liodirs  that  several  hundreds  of  them  are 
said  to  visit  Pekin  alone,  when  the  Court  makes  that  city 
its  place  of  residence. 


Oliver  Cromwell's  Mulberry  Tree. — .\n  ancient  mul¬ 
berry-tree  of  great  beauty,  said  to  have  been  an  especial 
favourite  of  Oliver  Cromwell,  was  blown  down  during  the 
hurricane  of  last  .Monday  morning.  The  tree,  which  had 
long  flourished  in  the  villa  of  Mr.  Lavell,  at  Urompton,  fell 
against  the  house,  destroying  a  large  aviary,  and  doing 
other  damage.  'I'lie  members  of  tlie  family,  fearful  lest 
the  house  should  fall,  ran  for  safety,  almost  in  a  state  of 
nudity,  to  a  distant  part  of  the  grounds  A  Mr.  Bealer 
had  a  narrow  escape,  as  he  slept  directly  under  that  part 
of  the  cottage  where  the  tree  fell ;  fortunately,  for  the 
lovers  of  comic  humour,  he  received  no  injury. 


THK  KXPOSITOR. 
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Ir  aught  had  been  wanting  to  confirm  ua  in  the  opinion 
we  gave  last  week  relative  to  the  important,  and  it  may  be, 
imperceptible  revolution  which  ia  taking  place  in  our  city 
in  every  thing  connected  with  the  purauit  of  knowledge, 
and  the  cultivation  of  tine  and  elegant  taatea,  it  would  be  | 
the  number  of  lecturea  that  are  nightly  delivered  in  the  | 
different  temples  of  instruction,  the  refining  tendency  of 
(he  subjects  discussed,  and  the  astonishing  encouragement 
the  lecturers  have  received  from  the  numerous  and  respect¬ 
able  audiences  by  whom  these  lectures  have  been  attended. 

In  addition  to  the  proceedings  of  the  Mercantile  Library 
Association,  and  Mr.  Combe’s  beautiful  expositions  of  the 
physiology  of  the  human  mind  at  the  Clinton  Hall,  we  have 
Mr.  Dunkin  delivering  lectures  on  popular  education  at  the 
Stuyveaant  Institute,  where  intelligent  crowds  hang  in 
silent  rapture  on  every  syllabls  that  is  uttered  from  the 
chair :  a  sure  demonstration  that  the  importance  of  the 
subject  is  felt,  and  the  happy  peculiarity  of  the  lecturer's 
views  duly  appreciated. 

Oral  instruction,  when  imparted  by  men  so  eminently 
endowed  with  riches  of  mind,  and  the  acquisitions  of  a 
grasping  intellect,  as  those  above  named,  cannot  fail  to  be 
productive  of  incalculable  benefits  to  those  that  hear  them, 
both  in  their  professions  and  other  concerns  of  life.  It 
opens  to  them  delightful  and  practical  views  of  the  human 
constitution — of  external  objects— of  the  relation  in  which 
these  two  stand  to  each  other — and  of  the  wisdom,  good¬ 
ness,  and  other  attributes  of  the  great  Author  of  all,  which, 
it  is  probable,  they  would  never  otherwise  have  obtained  ; 
and  although  it  may  be  urged,  that  the  impressions  made 
by  the  lecturer,  like  those  obtained  at  the  theatre,  are  sel¬ 
dom  of  a  lasting  nature,  and  that  the  enthusiasm  created 
by  the  presence  of  genius,  generally  cools  and  degenerates 
as  soon  as  the  electrifying  power  is  out  of  sight,  yet  it  is 
equally  true,  that  the  instruction  imparted  by  eloquent  and 
persuasive  lecturers,  has  as  frequently  substituted  clear 
and  precise  conceptions  on  subjects  of  great  importance, 
for  the  obscure  and  confused  notions  which  previously  ex¬ 
isted. 

The  success  which  has  hitherto  attended  popular  lec¬ 
tures,  is  important,  both  as  an  unequivocal  symptom  of 
the  strong  desire  that  prevails  for  substantial  knowledge, 
and  as  having  fully  demonstrated  the  possibility  of  sup¬ 
plying  information  at  a  trifling  expense  to  individuals,  and 
at  the  same  time  sufficiently  remunerating  the  instructers 
Such  being  the  case,  it  is  rather  a  matter  of  astonishment 
to  us,  that  in  a  city  where  one  finds  so  much  intelligence 
and  capacity  for  public  business,  no  attempt  should  as  yet 
have  been  mad'*  to  establish  some  kind  of  institution  on  the 
same  plan  with  the  Ijondon  Royal  Society,  where  its  mem* 
bers  might  have  daily  opportunities  of  improving  them¬ 
selves  in  every  kind  of  learning,  particularly  in  composi¬ 
tion  and  public  speaking.  This  is  a  subject,  however, 
which  we  have  not  time  to  take  up  at  present,  but  intend 
to  discuss  it  at  length  on  some  future  occasion. 

Taxing  Ceocodilis. — The  fishermen  in  pursuit  of  the 
crocodile,  look  for  him  in  shallow  parts,  where  some  spots 
of  the  land  project,  with  channels  of  water  running  be¬ 
tween.  In  such  places,  they  find  the  crocodile  basking  on 
the  land.  On  the  approach  af  the  canoe,  he  retires  into 
the  water,  but  goes  only  to  a  very  little  distance  ;  and,  by 
paddling  slowly  on,  and  carefully  observing  the  motion  of 
the  weeds,  and  air  bubbles  that  escape  from  his  lungs, 
they  soon  discover  where  he  is.  They  then  fix  loosely, 
on  the  handle  of  a  long  paddle,  a  strong  barbed  harpoon- 
iron.  which  is  joined  by  a  rope  to  the  paddle  ;  and,  put¬ 
ting  the  harpoon  gently  down,  find  where  the  animal  is. 
He  is  very  sluggish,  ami  dues  not  move  when  thev  touch 
his  side,  so  that  they  draw  up  the  instrument  and  thrust 
it  into  his  back  without  any  dexterity.  The  animal 
flounces  a  vood  deal,  but  never  attacks  the  canoe,  which 
one  Strok  'f  his  tail  would  insUntly  send  to  the  bottom. 
Ht  often,  H  sver,  shakes  out  the  harpoon  ;  after  which 
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be  neither  seems  to  have  an  increase  of  ferocity  nor  shy¬ 
ness,  but  allows  himself,  as  in  the  instance  I  saw,  to  be 
struck  a  second  and  third  time,  until  be  is  secured,  and 
dragged  on  shore.  He  there  flounces  and  snaps  with  his 
horrid  jaws,  in  a  violent  and  dangerous  manner ;  but,  a 
large  bamboo  being  thrust  into  his  mouth,  he  bites  with 
such  violence,  that  he  cannot  readily  disengage  his  teeth, 
and  gives  the  people  time  to  secure  the  gag,  by  tying  a 
rope  round  his  jaws.  He  is  then  helpless.  In  the  one 
which  I  saw  caught,  a  ball  fired  through  his  head  from  a 
small  fowling-piece  instantly  deprived  him  of  motion  ; 
nor  did  he  show  almost  any  sign  of  sensation,  when,  im¬ 
mediately  afterward,  the  harpoon  was  torn  from  his  back. 
On  the  whole,  the  crocodile  seems  to  be  a  stupid  animal, 
and  to  make  but  a  pour  resistance,  considering  his  great 
power,  and  the  tremendous  force  of  tail,  jaws,  and  teeth, 
with  which  he  is  provided.  The  hardness  usually  at¬ 
tributed  to  bis  skin  will  appear,  from  the  above  account, 
to  have  been  very  much  exaggerated.  I  have  seen  the 
crocodile,  however,  move  with  great  velocity  ;  and  have 
no  doubt,  that,  in  the  pursuit  of  fish,  it  uses  great  exer¬ 
tion  of  this  kind  ;  nor  does  it  seem  to  be  entirely  destitute 
of  cunning,  as  crocodiles  have  been  repeatedly  found 
lurking  in  the  fords  of  rivers  through  which  the  high¬ 
roads  pass.  Of  this,  indeed,  I  saw  one  instance  ;  and 
am  assured,  that  it  is  not  uncommon. — Montgomery  Mar¬ 
tin's  EatUrn  India. 

GLEANINGS,  SAYINGS,  AND  BREVITIES. 

One  of  the  strongest  problems  of  our  inexplicable  nature 
is  the  choice  of  evil  and  the  rejection  of  good,  even  after 
long  experience  has  proved  that  evil  and  misery  are  uni¬ 
formly  synonymous,  hope  loses  its  balsam,  and  fear  ac¬ 
quires  a  keener  sting,  the  present  is  anxiety,  the  past  re¬ 
morse,  and  the  future  is  despair,  and  yet  wayward  man 
drinks  of  the  bitter  cup  when  the  sweet  ia  offered  to  him, 
and  launches  his  boat  upon  an  angry  sea,  where  storms 
attend  his  course,  shipwreck  terminates  his  voyage,  rather 
than  glide  down  the  smooth  current  of  a  tranquil  stream, 
where  peace  pilots  him  on  his  way  and  happiness  waits 
him  on  the  vAore. 

Seldom  do  you  see  nature  clothed  in  all  her  beauty.  Na¬ 
ture  in  all  her  charms,  is  like  a  mistress  whom  you  can 
catch  a  glimpse  of  only  now  and  then. 


It  is  a  curious  coineidaBce  that  the  two  greatest  nations 
set  out  on  the  race  of  civilization  together ;  Charlemagne 
was  securing  and  organizing  France,  while  Alfred  was 
uniting  and  cultivating  England. 

Vices  are  more  frequently  habits  than  they  are  passions. 

The  deepest  seated  passion  is  not  always  the  readiest 
to  reveal  itself,  and  the  lover  may  adore  his  mistress  with¬ 
out  addressing  her  in  their  ordinary  intercourse  in  the  Ian. 
guage  of  ecstasy. 

Nothing  can  look  more  pleasing  upon  paper,  or  sound 
more  enchantingly  in  a  lecture  upon  social  happiness,  than 
a  proposal  to  put  an  end  to  all  the  struggles  of  individual 
competition,  and  the  painful  contrast  of  contiguous  wealth 
and  poverty — to  substitute  love,  friendship,  and  common 
enjoyment,  for  hate,  jealousy,  and  exclusive  self-gratifica¬ 
tion. 

The  religion  mont  calculated  to  make  converts  is  that 
which  prays  and  hopes  for  the  enemy. 

If  he  who  travels  much  is  a  gainer  in  knowledge  of 
mankind,  he  is  sure  to  be  a  loser  in  the  charities  that 
sweeten  life. 

A  domestic  association  which  combines  the  advantage 
of  family  prayers,  and  edifying  reading  and  conversation, 
is  one  of  the  most  eflicacious  means,  not  only  of  awaken¬ 
ing  and  establishing  religious  feeling,  but  of  increasing 
religious  knowledge. 

To  attack  a  man  with  ridicule  because  he  does  that 
which  he  has  thought  it  right  to  do  from  infancy,  is 
scarcely  less  unjust  than  it  would  be  to  bum  him  for  speak¬ 
ing  truth. 

There  is  a  God  !  the  herbs  of  the  valley,  the  cedars  of 
the  mountain,  bless  him  :  the  insect  sports  in  his  beams  ; 
the  elephant  salutes  him  with  the  rising  of  the  orb  of  day  ; 
the  thrash  sings  him  in  the  foliage ;  the  thunder  proclaims 
him  in  the  heavens  ;  the  ocean  declares  his  immensity 
man  alone  has  said,  “  There  is  no  God  !” 


An  Englishman  in  conversation  seems  going  a  journey, 
a  Frenchman  is  taking  a  walk.  The  one  plods  on  to  the 
object  in  view,  the  other  skips  away  from  his  path  for  the 
slightest  thing  that  catches  his  attention.  There  is  more 
advantage  in  conversing  with  the  one,  more  pleasure  with 
the  other. 

There  is  nothing  beautiful,  sweet,  or  grand  in  life,  but 
in  its  mysteries. 

All  is  vanity  among  men,  their  joy  as  well  as  their 
sorrow  ;  it  is  better,  however,  that  the  bubble  should  glit¬ 
ter  with  gold,  or  wear  an  azure  tint,  than  be  overcast  with 
clouds,  or  what  painters  of  nature  call  a  dim  obscurity. 

In  the  greater  and  purer  writers  on  religion,  of  whatever 
church  or  age,  the  leading  doctrines  are  nearly  the  same, 
and  the  differences  which  divide  their  followers  and  dis¬ 
tract  the  world  are  seldom  on  any  material  or  important 
point  to  be  met  with  in  writers  of  a  superior  caste. 

The  sword  of  freedom  is  like  the  sword  of  Michael, 
mortal  strength  may  not  abide  its  celestial  temper. 

The  mind  like  the  body,  becomes  stinted  in  its  growth 
if  too  early  subjected  to  violent  or  incessant  action,  or  if 
not  allowed  an  interchange  of  repose  and  activity. 

In  any  work  affecting  to  describe  human  nature,  such 
as  it  appears  in  certain  situations,  and  under  peculiar  cir¬ 
cumstances  in  a  particular  age  or  nation,  it  is  essential  that 
the  events  be  consistent  with  truth,  or  better  perhaps  with 
probability  ;  that  the  local  descriptions  be  accurate,  and 
that  the  whole  be  true  to  the  minutest  particular  in  all  that 
relates  to  the  manners  and  customs  of  the  age  and  nation, 
when  and  where  the  scene  is  laid. 

Poetry  is  like  love,  which  is  nothing  more  than  a  kind 
of  thought,  an  idle  business,  a  care  without  mind. 


Poets  generally  fail  in  the  representation  of  great  events, 
when  the  interest  is  recent,  and  the  particulars  are  conse¬ 
quently  clearly  and  commonly  known. 

What  we  call  morality  is  nothing  else  but  common  sense, 
and  the  experience  of  our  fellow-men  codified  for  our 
common  good. 

The  poetry  which  appeals  most  to  the  imagination, 
which  is  the  wildest  and  most  rarely  attentive  to  the  laws 
of  probability,  draws  its  inspiration  from  the  real  history 
of  the  world,  and  thus  the  shortest  epic  and  the  most  bean* 
tiful  romantic  poems  have  a  similu  origin. 

It  is  a  dreadful  proof  of  the  weakness  of  onr  natures 
that  we  cannot  control  ourselves  sulficiently  to  form  the 
happiness  of  those  we  love,  or  to  bear  their  loss  without 
agony. 

Every  species  of  composition  which  can  be  made  the 
vehicle  of  direct  compliment,  or  pungent  satire,  is  sure  to 
succeed,  if  managed  with  tolerable  adroitness. 

Without  woman,  man  would  be  rude,  gross,  and  soli¬ 
tary  ;  woman  spreads  around  him  the  flowers  of  existence, 
as  the  creepers  of  the  forests,  which  decorate  the  trunks 
of  sturdy  oaks  with  their  perfumed  garlands. 

When  religion  supports  the  sufferer  in  afflirtion  and 
sickness,  even  unto  death,  its  advantages  are  so  visible, 
that  all  must  wish  to  seek  such  a  consolation  ;  and  when 
it  speaks  peace  and  hope  to  those  who  have  strayed  from 
its  paths,  it  softens  feelings  that  severity  must  have  hard¬ 
ened,  and  leads  back  the  wanderer  to  the  fold  :  but  when 
it  clothes  itself  in  anger,  denouncing  vengeance,  or  shows 
itself  in  the  pride  of  superior  righteousnees,  condemning 
rather  than  pitying  all  erring  brothers,  it  repels  tbs  wa¬ 
vering,  and  fixes  the  unrepentant  in  their  sins. 
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ADVERTIHEMENTH. 


IN 


Mercantile  LiEiitARV  association.— 

Lectcres  1H38-9. 

Intrixluflory  by  Franci*  L.  Hawkos,  D.  D. 

One  lA-ciure — “  The  character  and  influence  of  Conunerce,” 
by  John  Inman,  Et-q. 

One  [..-cture — “  Coiniiierce,  as  connected  with  the  progress 
of  rivdization,”  by  Daid.  1).  Barnard. 

Four  l^aK-lures  on  the  following  topics: 

Isl  ‘General  views  of  the  Physical  Constitution  of  Man, 
and  its  relation  to  the  Mind.” 

2d.  '  A|>|)()cation  of  the  knowledge  of  this  Constitution 
to  Physical  Education  " 

3d.  “  General  view  of  the  Mental  Constitution  of  Man.” 
4th.  A  pplication  of  the  Knowledge  of  this  Constitution  to 
Menial  Eilucalion  and  Practical  Conduct.”  By  Geo. 
Coiidie,  of  Edinburgh 

One  Lecture — “  The  principles  of  commercial  integrity,  and 
the  relation  subsisting  lietween  debtor  and  creditor.” 
By  Judge  Hopkinsoii,  of  Philadel|ihia. 

One  Lecture  — “  Common  Sense,”  by  the  same. 

One  Lecturi — “Sir  Walter  Raleigh,”  by  Wm.  W.  Sim¬ 
mons.  Fjsj  . 

One  Lcciun — “  The  life  and  character  of  Molianinied  Ali, 
with  the  present  condition  and  future  prospects  of 
Egy|S,"  by  John  I.  Stephens,  Esq. 

One  Lrclun — “  Miralieau  ”  by  John  O.  Sargeant,  Esq. 
One  Lecture — “The  Sea,”  by  John  Neal,  Esq.  of  Port¬ 
land 

Two  Lectun-s  on  Sound : 

1st.  “  Oi.  the  origin  and  propagation  of  sound.” 

2d.  “  On  the  sensations  and  instruments  of  sound,”  by 
Protessor  Joseph  Henry,  of  Princeton. 

Four  Lectures  on  .Magnetism  : 

1st.  “  fin  Ordinary  magnetism.” 

2d.  “  <  In  Terrestrial  Magnetism.” 

3d.  “  <  In  Electro  Mairnetism.” 

4th  "  On  Magneto  Electricity.”  By  the  same. 

Two  Lectures — by  the  Hon.  B.  F.  Butler: 

1st  ■'  The  iormation  of  the  Constitution  of  the  U.  States, 
and  the  sources  and  nature  of  its  authority.” 

2d  “  The  ends  designed  to  be  accomplished  by  the  Con 
stitution  ” 

One  Led  ure — '•  The  qualifications  of  the  Republican  Mer¬ 
chant,”  by  John  Oner,  Esq. 

One  Lecture — “  The  circuit  of  the  waters,”  by  Rev.  George 
Putnam,  of  Roxbury. 

One  Lecturi’ — “  Leisure,  its  uses  ami  abuses,”  by  Rev.  Geo. 

W  Bethiine,  1).  D.,  of  Philadelphia. 

One  Lecture — “  The  Commercial  Rights  of  Neutral  Na¬ 
tions,”  by  W'm.  Kent,  Esq. 

The  Introductory  to  the  Course  will  lie  delivered  on  Tues¬ 
day  evening,  17th  iiist. 

Tl^RMS  FOR  THE  COURSE. 

Ladies’  Tickets  $2 — Members  the  same.  To  be  had  at 
the  Library. 

Tickets  not  transferable,  and  in  all  cases  to  be  shown 
at  tlie  Lecture  Room.  By  order, 

NICHOLAS  WILLIAMSON,  Sec. 


HOLYD.W  presents— No  XI  — S.  COLM.^N 
141  Nassau-street,  New-York,  has  recently  published 
a  new  and  imiiortant  work,  calleil  “  FIRESIDE  EDUCA¬ 
TION,”  by  the  author  of  Parley’s  Tales.  The  work  is 
aiaiple  in  its  style,  and  admirably  adapted  to  the  understand¬ 
ing  of  all.  It  IS  written  with  great  care,  and  meets  with  the 
highest  commendation.  “The  volume  contains  large  and 
liimral  views.  The  style  is  clear  and  forcible — olten  elegant 
--«nd  the  illustrations  are  as  hcautil'ul  as  appropriate.  The 
author  g|ieakB  with  strenrth  and  feeling.  Rcli^ous  and  mo¬ 
ral  instruction  are  treated  decidedly  well,  and  it  is  without 
question  «iie  of  the  best  practical  and  interesting  books  that 
ciHiUl  [Kossibly  be  made  on  the  all-important  subject  of  popu¬ 
lar  education.” 

( ’o.umendations  of  the  work,  of  the  highest  character, 
IwTc  apjieared  in  the  New-York  jojiers  and  magazines, 
Boston  pa(«rs  and  journals,  Philadelphia  papers  and  maga¬ 
zines  ;  also  from  several  of  our  most  disinterested  and  distin- 
cuished  members  of  society. 


OW  OPEN,  A  GRAND  EXHIBITION  OF  PAINT¬ 
INGS,  at  the  Academy  of  Fine  Arts,  in  Barclay -street,  via. 

The  Destbtction  cr  Jerusalem,  A.  D.  70. — A  splendid 
painting,  by  Whichelo,  24  feet  wide  and  16  high,  representing  ibe 
attack  by  the  Roman  Ar.i  y,  under  Titus,  (afterward  Emperor) 
which  ended  in  the  destrucUoo  of  the  Holy  City. 

The  Revolt  in  Pabis,  A.  D.  1358. — A  grand  historical  paint¬ 
ing  hy  Giraud,  15  1-2  feet  high,  and  13  1-2  wide,  representing  the 
Danpliiii  Chsides,  (afterward  Charles  the  Wise,)  saved  by  Marcel, 
the  Piovast  of  Paris,  fioiii  the  fury  of  the  revolted  Parisians, 
while  one  of  his  Ministers,  the  Marshal  of  Champsgns,  is  slam  si 
his  feet 

Don  Juan,  Haidb,  and  Lambro. — A  magnificent  (winting 
by  the  calelirated  Dubnfe  (ihe  painter  of  Adam  and  Eve)  14  1-2 
feet  wide,  and  12  1-2  high,  represcnliag  a  thrilling  scene  from  the 
Poem  of  lyird  Byron. 

Circassian  Slave. 

St.  John  in  the  Desert. 

The  Princess  of  Capua. 

The  three  last,  also  by  Dubnfe,  are  hinlily  finished  Paintings,  of 
the  first  order,  and  of  unrivalled  excellence. 

A  c«dleclion  equal  in  merit  and  value  to  the  present,  hss  rarely, 
if  ever,  lieen  seen  in  one  exhibition  in  this  city  :  they  completely 
fill  the  large  room,  which  will  lie  brilliantly  lighted  with  gas  in  the 
evening,  when  they  appear  to  the  same  advantage  as  in  the  day. 

Hours  of  Exhibition  from  10  in  the  morning  until  lOat  night. 

AdinitLnice  50  cents.  Season  Titkels  for  one  month  tl. 


PANORAMA  OF  JERUSALEM— PANORAMA  OF  NT- 
AOARA.  Now  open  for  exhibition  at  the  new  Rotunda, 
aorner  of  Prince  and  Mercer  slreris,  Broadway. 

THE  Panorama  OF  JKRUSALE.Misasplendid  paint¬ 
ing,  of  the  largest  class,  covering  a  surface  of  leu  thousand  square 
feet,  (Hiinted  from  drawings  taken  by  Mr.  Catlierwond  in  1834. 

THE  PANORAMA  OF  NIAGARA  FALLS  is  also  a 
beautiful  picture,  and  a  faithful  repieseniation  of  this  celebrated 
cataract. 

The  Paiinramas  are  brilliantly  illuminated  every  evening,  by 
upwanls  of  200  gas  lights,  and  an  explanation  of  the  Panorama 
of  Jeriiaalsiii  will  be  given  at  half  past  8  o'clock. 

Open  from  9  in  the  morning  till  10  at  night  Admittance  25 
rents  lo  each  P.inorama. 


PKOPOS.\LS 

FOR  PUBLISHING  A  NEW'  W’EEKLY  JOURNAL 
OF  FOREIGN  AND  DOMESTIC  INTELLIGENCE, 
LITERa'I'URE.  SCIENCE,  AND  THE  FINE  ARTS, 
TO  BE  CALLED 

THR  EXPOSITOR. 


PROSPECTUS. 

In  attempting  to  And  a  local  habitation  and  a  name,  in 
the  crowded  walks  of  periodical  literature,  we  have  not 
lieen  without  serious  misgivings,  as  to  the  probable  issue 
of  an  undertaking  in  which  so  many  have  found  the  frus¬ 
tration  of  their  brightest  hopes,  and  which  is  generally 
understood  to  be  so  fraught  with  disheartening  difficulties 
that  success,  if  attainable  at  all,  is  more  frequently  the 
result  of  felicitous  concurrences,  than  of  labour,  industry* 
or  merit. 

On  taking  a  review  of  the  numerous  tribe  of  newspapers 
published  in  this  city,  and  the  high  estimation  in  which 
some  of  them  are  deservedly  held,  we  were  at  first  induced 
to  pause  :  and  had  we  lived  in  an  age  of  intellectual  and 
moral  slavery, — when  the  dicta  of  the  few  riveted  its 
chains  on  the  understanding  and  the  thoughts  of  the  many 
we  should  have  felt  inclined  to  contemplate  the  arduous 
task  we  have  set  before  us,  with  more  of  suspicious  diffi¬ 
dence  and  trembling ;  but  living  as  we  do,  at  an  epoch 
when  men  are  as  eager  for  an  interchange  of  knowledge, 
as  they  are  for  the  permutation  of  manufactories  ;  we  are 
rather  disposed  to  look  upon  the  spectacle,  presented  by 
so  great  a  multitude  of  labourers  striving  slier  the  same 
object,  as  an  earnest  of  existing  wants  yearning  to  be 
supplied,  than  as  indicating  a  superabundance  of  the  arti¬ 
cle  in  request. 

With  this  view  of  the  subject,  and  strengthened  more¬ 
over  by  the  conviction,  that  in  a  community,  where  a  taste 


the  best  and  most  comprehensive  basis — that  of  general 
usefulness — we  have  not  been  unmindful  of  all  the  nice 
and  subtle  ramifications  into  which  the  word  \ut)vlne*»  is 
apt  to  branch  out :  and  as  it  is  our  anxious  desire  to  com¬ 
bine  utility  with  amusement,  humour  with  gravity,  and 
solid  information  with  entertaining  fiction,  so  as  to  render 
our  Journal  not  less  welcome  to  the  artisan  and  the  me¬ 
chanic,  than  to  the  merchant  and  the  man  of  leisure  ;  we 
have  accordingly  made  arrangements  with  several  Europe, 
an  correspondents,  for  obtaining  early  critical  notices  of 
all  that  is  passing  in  the  vast  empire  of  intellectual  creation, 
together  with  a  free  sprinkling  of  that  species  of  extra 
knowledge,  which  relates  to  the  movements,  actions,  and 
anecdotes  of  those  privileged  beings,  who,  from  their 
•tation  in  life,  or  the  influence  they  are  supposed  to  exer¬ 
cise  on  society,  have  ever  been  considered  a  legitimate 
aim  for  the  missiles  of  the  critic,  the  encomiast,  or  the 
censor.  This,  in  addition  to  our  weekly  harvest  of  loca^ 
gossip,  and  our  own  translations  from  the  German,  Span, 
ish,  and  Italian,  original  contributions  from  popular  writers 
at  home,  and  occasional  selections  from  the  latest  British 
and'French  periodicals  and  other  works,  will,  we  confident¬ 
ly  anticipate,  render  the  “  Expositor, "  in  due  course  of 
Hme,  the  most  variegated  and  most  versatile  journal  of  its 
kind,  ever  before  published  in  this  city. 

The  literary  exclusive  will  thus  acquire  a  more  constant 
habit  of  associating  in  thought,  with  the  wisest,  the  witti¬ 
est,  and  the  most  philosophical  characters  that  adorn 
humanity  ; — the  aspiring  artist  will  become  more  familiar 
with  the  productions  of  his  contemporaries  abroad ;  the 
lover  of  science,  by  lieing  made  acquainted  with  the  most 
important  transactions  of  the  principal  institutions  in 
Europe,  will  enlarge  the  theatre  of  his  intellectual  plea¬ 
sures,  by  fresh  incentives  to  inquisitive  exertion  ; — whilst 
those  of  a  less  eontemplative  cast  of  mind,  who  are  better 
pleased  with  merely  skimming  the  surface  of  observation, 
than  in  exploring  the  depths  of  wisdom  o|)erating  beneath, 
will  find  in  our  varied  columns  every  requisite  to  gratify 
curiosity,  to  divert  the  mind,  and  to  purchase  temporary 
relaxation  from  graver  and  more  laborious  pursuits. 

One  section  of  our  journal  will  be  entirely  set  apart  for 
the  discussion  of  Canadian  topics  :  and  as  we  have  placed 
ourselves  in  correspondence  with  intelligent  and  influential 
persons,  both  on  the  frontiers  and  at  the  head  quarters  of 
the  British  government,  who  are  pledged  to  send  us  early 
intimation  of  all  that  is  likely  to  occur  in  that  distracted 
country ;  we  shall  use  every  exertion  in  our  power  to 
chronicle  passing  events  with  uncompromising  fidelity 
without  any  regard  as  to  which  party  may  gain  the  as¬ 
cendency,  or  whose  interest  we  may  affect. 

We  have  only  further  to  observe,  that  our  critical  de¬ 
partment  will  always  be  conducted,  throughout  all  its 
branches  and  bearings,  in  that  calm  spirit  of  dignified 
independence,  which,  adhering  on  all  occasions  to  the 
simple  representations  of  truth  and  scorning  alike  the 
office  of  flatterer  and  of  oppressor,  is  the  best  guardian  of 
the  privileges  of  genius,  and  the  surest  safeguard  against 
the  usurpation  of  inferior  minds. 

Persons  wishing  to  advertise  in  our  columns,  will  be 
pleased  to  call  at  the  publication  office.  No.  114  Nassau 
street,  on  and  afler  the  first  day  of  December  next. 


From  the  Sete-  York  Obterter. 

"  This  work  we  received  from  Colman,  111  N.Tssau  street. 
It  mainly  teaches,  in  a  most  beautiful  style,  and  with  perti¬ 
nent  and  interesting  illustrations,  those  truths  concerning  the 
mrniation  of  character  by  domestic  influences,  which  nave 
been  well  establishcil  l>y  the  common  sense  and  ex[)erience 
<«f  mankind.  Whoever  would  have  those  truths  gentiv  and 
vet  |)owerfully  iinpressetl  U|>on  his  mind  and  lieart,  sliould 
procure  the  work.  If  there  is  any  theoretic  error  in  this 
treatise,  it  consists  in  overrating  the  jiower  of  (larcnts ;  in 
ascribing  too  much  to  the  influence  of  teachers  and  circum- 
oUiices,  and  not  enough  to  original  diflerences  of  character. 
Yet,  on  this  point,  the  true  doctrine  is  distinctly  recognised.” 


for  reading  and  reflecting  is  becoming  every  day  more 
prevalent,  and  rapidly  supplanting  all  relish  for  debasing 
indulgences,  any  effort  made  to  multiply  the  means  of 
rational  enjoyment,  and  make  men  acquainted  with  the 
progressive  developement  of  the  universal  mind,  will  ulti¬ 
mately  command  a  corresponding  share  of  attention  and 
enc»uragement,  we  shall  proceed  at  once  to  give  a  brief 
sketch  of  the  road  over  which  we  propose  to  travel,  and  the 
plan  it  is  our  intention  to  adopt. 

In  seeking  to  build  the  fortunes  of  the  “  Expositor  ”  on 


Country  subscribers  may  rely  upon  being  punctually 
served  with  their  papers,  by  transmitting  their  subscrip¬ 
tions  in  bankable]  money,  either  by  post,  or  through  the 
agent  who  shall  hereafter  be  appointed. 

TERMS  OF  SUBSCRIPTION— Four  Dollars  per 
annum,  payable  in  advance. 

LOUIS  FITZGER.\LD  T.\SISTRO. 

WILLIAM  H.  COLYER, 

I  PRINTBH, 

CORNER  OF  PEARL  A  BEEKVSN  STRIETK. 


